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AN EARLY SPRING CRUISE 
TO NE SS 


and Adriatic Seas, by the 
“Prinzessin Victoria Luise” *” 


LEAVES NEW YORK APRIL 5, 1906. 





TWELVE ATTRACTIVE AND INTERESTING PORTS OF CALL 
—— IN THE —— 


Azores, Madeira, Morocco, Spain (Granada 
and the Alhambra), Algeria, Sicily and 
the beautiful Dalmatian Coast on 
the Adnatic Sea. 


Distance Covered 5,460 Miles. Duration 29 Days. Cost $150.00 and upward. 





SPECIAL FEATURES of the ‘‘ Prinzessin Victoria Luise’: Gymnasium, Photog- 


rapher’s Dark Room, Great Deck Space, Fine Library, 
Trained Band of Musicians; also only Lower Berths in Cabins and large numbers of 
Single Berth Kooms. 
LESS THAN 200 PASSENGERS CARRIED. 





Beautiful Booklet, Plans; Rates, Etc., for the asking, from the 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 


901 OLIivE STREET, ST. LOU/S, MO. 





Staunton Coal 


If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 


for Staunton Coal mined by -us. 
lot consumer, ask us for it. 


If you are a car- 








MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


**THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY” 
OLD AND ESTABLIOHECD. 


302 HOUSER BUILDING. 
ST. Louis, MO. 


Proprietors—Mines 1 and 2, Staunton, Ill. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 








Largest producers of Staunton Coal, and producing 
the Best Staunton. Railroad facilities unsurpassed, 


_ assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 






















“CALIFORNIA 
OREGON 
| WASHINGTON 


$30.00 


to points in 
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MISSOURI 
PACIFIC 
RAILWAY 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


Tickets on Sale Daily to and including April 7th, 1906. 


DOUBLE DAILY TOURIST CAR SERVICE 
Leave St. Louis 9:00 a.m. and 10:10 p. m. 


Full Information 


City Ticket Office, Sixth and Olive Sts. 


H. ©. TOWNSEND, 


GENERAL PASSENGER & TICKET AGENT, | 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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WIPING HIM OUT. 


Tr. Hearst has given orders that Mr. W. J. Bryan’s name shall neber again be mentioned in any of his newspapers in New York, Boston, Chicago 
and San Francisco.—NeWws dispatch. 
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Published every Thursday at 


N. W. COR. 10th AND PINE STS. 


Telephones: Bell, Main 2147; Kinloch, A. 24. 


Terms of subscription to The Mirror, including 
postage in the United States, Canada and Mexico. 
$2.00 per year, $1.00 for six months. Subscriptions 
to all foreign countries within the postal union, 
$3.50 per year. 

Single copies, 5 cents. 

News Dealers and Agents throughout the coun- 
try supplied by the American News Company, or any 


of its branches. 
Payments, which must be in advance, should be 


made by Check, Money Order, or Registered Letter, 
payable to The Mirror, St. Louis. 

All business communications should be addressed 
“Business Manager,’ The Mirror. 

Entered at the Post Office at St. Louis, Mo., 
U. S. A., as second-class matter. 


FOR SALE IN EUROPE AT 
......Anglo-American Exchange 
3 Northumberland Ave. 
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Reflections 


Tammany’s Fiat 

SAMMANY has declared against municipal own- 
| ership of public utilities. Can you imagine a 
better argument in favor of the proposition? 

What Tammany doesn’t favor is no good—for Tam- 
many. What is no good for Tammany is much good 
for good government. Tammany favors pr:vate own- 


ership, tapped and bled by Tammany. 


2, & 
* 


Joe Baitey looms up as a Presidential possibility. 
A good man, and strong on the Constitution, but the 
Presidency’s not for Joseph. Not for that Joseph. 
Missouri’s Joseph has the call, after Bryan, thus far 
along in the game. 

hb 
The Coal Strike 

WE don’t yearn to see a coal strike, but the miners 
have as much right to restrict their work as the mine 
operators have to restrict the output of the ‘mines. 
More, in fact; for the work of the miners is their 
own, and the coal in the mines belongs to all the peo- 
ple to whom God has given the earth and the fruits 
thereof. _ A coal strike will affect us all. But the 
coal Trust squeezes us all. We hope that an agree- 
ment can be reached, but if not, we know that all the 
fault is not that of the miners. . If there should be 
a strike we hope all the people will see that a cure 
for strikes lies in taxing coal lands so high that they 
will have to be worked or let go, also that a way to 
get at the Coal Trust is to take the tax off bituminous 


coal. 
% 


2. 
— 


Wasn’t there some talk about 
Wasn’t 
That was 


Bucket SuHops? 
the Grand Jurv indicting their proprietors? 
there talk of the police raiding the places? 
Who, what squelched the crusade? 


of 


three months ago. 


The Bond - Steal 

Tue North American Investment Company, driven 
out of St. Louis by exposure in the Mrrror, is still 
operating from New York and Chicago, and the com- 
plaints of the people swindled on its serial, time-pay- 
ment bonds clog courts in various places. Can’t the 
Nation or the different States squelch these grafters 
who plunder the poor of their savings? The rake-off 
for the concern in question is up in the millions and 
seem'ngly its victims have no redress. The Nation- 
al Bond Company still flourishes here, notwithstanding 
the withdrawal from its directory of the more reputa- 
ble members when they found that the thing could 
pay only through a form of swindling, Clean ’em ost! 


J ? 
ee 


Missouri has shown that it must and will be shown 
the Standard Oil books, 


Gen. Billy Ryder. 
GENERAL BILLy Ryper is dead. The local papers 
have printed more about him than they would print 
about the death of the best local poet, musician, paint- 
er, sculptor, singer, philanthropic worker. Ryder was 
a picturesque, savage, cruel, ignorant, drunken bum. 
He never even was a gambler but hung around faro 
games here in the 60s to pick up “sleepers.” He was 


king of what in those days were called “fancy men.” 


«sHe was a cowardly killer and a ready threatener who 


levied light blackmail on politicians, His only good 
trait was a certain dog-like fidelity to a few men whom 
he could touch. For seventy years he lived to make 


others uncomfortable -and he-died alone, forsaken. 


This earned him more columns of space than was 


‘ 


given to the death of Joseph B. McCullagh cr R. yy 


Scruggs by the local press. Which goes to show jhat 
the papers are edited not only down to the taste ot 
the man in the street, but almost to the utter tate. 
lessness of the man in the gutter. Ryder was essen- 


tially vicious. He scorned work. He wasa parasite 


all his long disgraceful days. Yet parasitism is cen- 
erally praticed by men who looked with disgust on 
Ryder. 
wealthy are parasites on the people as a community, 


Most men are parasites on wealth and the 


in so far as ther wealth has been attained by means 
All wealth that 
comes from exploiting the common property of the 


other than value-producing effort. 


people, from us ng the people’s own possessions to 
All gambling business is 
Billy Ryder was an aristocrat in that he 


tax the people is parasitic. 
parasitic. 
hated toil, in that he wheedled or scared money out 
of those who would give it. He was at heart a rob- 
ber baron and _ he aped the coarser superficies of states- 
men until he fancied himself an orator and legislator. 
Many’s the night I stood the long watch with him in 
years gone by and enjoyed his fine hatred of all the 
men whom others most delighted to honor, saw him 
draw his knife across a poor tramp’s eyes for refusing 
to buy, saw him terrorize owl car crowds with his 
w Id beast cries and his gleaming blade and saw him 
cringe and tremble before the vulgarest superstitions 
of ghosts and conjurs and evil eyes. If Ryder had 
had anything like a mind he might have been—if not 
a Rockefeller, at. least a Gates, or an Andy Hamilton 
or, going a little higher in the scale, a Bill Goebel 
of Kentucky. 


THE Rockefellers have begun to weaken under the 
fire of Ida Tarbell, Tom Lawson and Missouri’s Had- 
ley. No wealth is strong enough to continue to defy 


public opinion. 


Johann Most 
JOHANN Most, the anarchist, died the other day 
The man had some good ideas bu 
The last few years of his 
life he was absurdly persecuted for expressing his 


at Cincinnati, 
misfortune distorted them. 


opinions which at their worst were only foolish, He 
suffered enough to demonstrate that he was no mere 
fakir, but a sincere man somewhat soured by early 
disasters... His kind of anarchy can never amount 
to much, being manifestly insane, but philosophica! 
anarchy is a thing that will not down because it is 
simply a manifestation of supreme philanthropic, al- 
truistic idealism to which all our best thinking tends. 

THE operator at Adobe had been on watch seventy- 
He slept and a train he should have 
Result, forty human beings crushed 
and burned to death near Florence, Colo. The op- 
Why not the railroad, for not fur- 


two hours. 
stopped went by. 


erator is blamed. 
nishing a relief for the operator? Later: The opera- 
tor was not working over time for the railroad, but 

to let a friend do a little celebrating after pay day. 

+ 

Rotten Literature 
One of the “six best sellers” is Morley Roberts’ 
“The Idlers,” published by L. C. Page & Co., Boston. 
’Tis a rotten study of a married bawd and her two 
lovers, nastily smart, cynically clever. The deceit 
fellow in the story is a chump. The tragic figure 
an infatuated madman. The secondary character 
a blackmailing woman. The honest girl who marri:: 
the uncouth hero is but a shadowy figure, and the 

other clean folks in the story are all rendered as b 


a 


ing almost pathetically absurd. The author seen 
altogether to take the yellow view of life, and he h: 


achieved a villainously vicious book about the d: 
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aved eroticism of a trollop and her two paramours, 
hile he jeers at all the people who are out of har- 
“The Idlers” 
enthusiastically praised in a Globe-Democrat re- 
-w. Would the G.-D. likewise praise a reissue of a 


nny with his pornographic theme. 


eaner, if franker, book—“Fanny Hill?” 
ee ots 

ALTON B. ParKER is “spiel ng” to the South to lead 
the Democracy. But the South is not to be led by 
the Wall street Democrats. Parker is a “dub,” and 
iis candidate for President, George B. McClellan, is 
a double. 

St. Louis Art 

ELSEWHERE in this issue Mr. Frederick Oakes Syl- 
vester discusses at length the Mrrror’s recent query, 
“Is Art on the Bum in St. Louis?” Mr. Sylvester 
handles the subject with vigor, yet with fairness to 
those most concerned as being at the head of what- 
cyer art-movement there is in St. Louis, and he makes 
it quite clear that the responsibility for the lass tude 
of wsthetics here rests with the gentleman who is 
supposed to stand for Art with a capital A in this 
community—Professor Ives. Mr. Sylvester con- 
cludes his inquiry with an emphatic negative, but ‘t 
is doubtful if the readers of his clever paper will be 
able to see how he deduces h’s conclusions from his 
openly declared or delicately intimated facts of the 
situation. 

Mr. Tarr will not take a place on the Supreme 
tench, at least, not for some time. Probably he will 
wait until the bench is properly braced to accommo- 
date his avoirdupois. 

et 
Improvements at the Capital. 

THERE is great excitement at the. State Cap‘tal 
over the improvement of Main street. This is the 
treet that leads from Governor Folk’s official resi- 
dence to the State Capital going west. Running east 
from the Governor’s Mansion, ‘t is the wealthy res:- 
Some time ago the C:ty 
Since then 


dent district of the city. 
Council ordered the street improved. 
ihe three daily papers of the town have been over- 
whelmed with articles from property owners on the 
street tending to show that the State should improve 
this street, because away back about the days of 
Alexander McNair the city ceded several gulches of 
<inall d'mens‘ons in the eastern end of town to the 
State. Almost every school urchin on Main street is 
familiar with the terms of this cession on the part 
of the city, although it happened a generation ago. 
It has since become a part of the life of every resi- 
dent on the street to object to paying for any street 
improvements. The street, which ought to be the 
best thorougfare in the city, is about the worst. 
Yhese trusting property owners go on year after 
vear, hoping against hope that the State will some 
time do for them what they ought to do for them. 
selves. Of late years, nothing has so kindled the 
veal of these patriotic citizens as the order from the 
City Council to make the needed improvements them- 
selves and pay for the same out of the:r own pockets, 
just as less wealthy residents in other parts of the 
cty do. They have organized juntas, protested by 
the yard, hired experts to show that they are exempt 
by Magna Charta and several other instruments from 

They express 
They approve of 


paying for their own improvements. 
celight at watching the city grow. 

every kind of improvement of a publ c character that 
dces not cost them anything. They have appealed 
to the greatness of the State of Missouri to improve 
Main street and enhance the value of their property. 
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They have wr'tten yards and yards of protests against 
the arbitrary action of the Council, and finally fall 
‘back on the safe ground that as the State is able to 
improve the street it ought to do so. Main street 
is the aristocratic residence portion of the city, and 
this is another reason that those living there ought 
not to pay anyth’ng for their own street improve- 
inent. These people are quite right. It is’ clearly 
the duty of the State to increase the value of their 
property. Their right is an inherited one, and should 
not be violated by a perverse City Council. But 
will they stand for the State taxing back to its cof- 
fers the increase of value due to State action? Hor- 
rors! No. That’s Single Tax anarchy—i. e., common 
sense. Governor Folk should convene the Legis- 
lature and all the revenue the residents of Main 
street do not want for the ‘mprovement of their 
property, should be g'ven to the same wealthy citizens 
to build a street car Ine whereby they may tax the 


poorer citizens of Jefferson City. 


? ?. 
“° 


Plenty Money 
comes still the cry for a 
greater expanson of the currency. Sure. It is a 
good thing for everybody but the poor. A law of 
finance absolutely immutable is that wth redundancy 
of money prices rise. 
ways the price of labor. 
behind, has to pay more for what it needs for a long 
time before the rise comes to it. Plenteous money 
helps gamblers only. Gambling adds nothing to a 


Up from Wall street 


The last price to rise is al- 
Therefore, labor, lagging 


nation’s wealth, because gambl’ng produces nothing. 
kestriction, not expansion of currency, is what is 
needed to curb speculation and check the rise in price 
Icvels. 
oh fe 
Our Railroad Commissioners 

CoMMERCIAL drummers are very unreasonable 
sometimes. The other day a batch of them held a 
convention at Chillicothe, Mo. Among other busi- 
tess transacted was the adoption of a _ resolut’on 
asking the Missouri Leg’slature to abolish the office 
of Railroad and Warehouse Commissioner. For 
the Legislature to adopt this suggestion would cost 
three able-bodied men and several clerks their jobs. 
There are three of these Commissioners and they re- 
ce've an annual salary of $3,000 a year each, be- 
sides traveling expenses. Each one of these Com- 
inissioners can give anywhere from 15 to 1,500 rea- 
sons why the board should not be abolished. They 
w'll also resent with much earnestness the oft-repeat- 
ed accusation that a forty-dollar-a-month clerk could 
do more than all three of them accomplish. In 
th's conclus on, they are mathematically correct. A 
forty-dollar-a-month clerk could not draw $9,000 a 
year and still remain a forty-dollar-a-month clerk. 
Tt has been asserted that these Comm’ssioners are sel- 
dom or never seen about their office at the State 
Capital. This is a mistake, because every month 
Governor Folk receives the expense account of each 
ene of the Commissioners, in which is an item charg- 
ing full railroad fare to Jefferson City. So it ‘s a 
libel to say that these Commiss'oners will not even 
go to Jefferson City to draw their salaries. 
that the duty of drawing a salary is something that 
the Honorable Board of Railroad and Warehouse 
Commiss oners discharge with regularity. If they 
are too busy making garden at home to go to Jeffer- 
son City for their salaries, they send for them. Rep- 


All agree 


tehensible as was the slur cast upon this honorable 
board by the drummers, the insinuation credited to 
Attorney General Hadley by the Post-Dispatch is in- 
Here it is: 


finitely worse. “It is very plain to me 


that for years the railroad companies have been elect- 
ing their own representatives to membership. I 
believe that we should have Rzilroad Commissioners 
wko are not under the thumb of the railroad corpor- 
ations. For years our Railroad Commiss‘on has 
been an utter farce.” Now is not this high trea- 


son or lese majeste against the three Honorable 
Missouri Colonels who constitute this board—Col. 
Knott of Hannibal, Col. Rice of St. Louis, and Col. 
Wightman of Monett? What would General Hadley 
have these men do? Certainly not repair to the office 
the law provides for them at the State Capital and 
exhaust several years of their valuable lives in 
looking at old railroad maps and pretending to be 
busy while the Legislature is not in session? Level- 


leaded as Attorney General Hadley usually is, he :s 


clearly mistaken as to the duties of the Railroad and’ 


“Varehouse Commissioners. One of the chief func- 
tions enjoined upon them is to draw their salaries 
and expense accounts. This they do in the most 
statesmanlike manner. Presumably, the Attorney 
General would have them yank up some of the ra‘l- 
roads and ask them why they discriminate 5 cents per 
usndred in favor of the Standard Oil company on 
shipments between St. Louis and Kansas City, or, 
perchance, raise the question whether the railroads 
that operate coal mines are not violating the consti- 
tution of the State, as they clearly are violating the 
United States law as laid down recently in the 
C:-esapeake and Ohio case. Such action on the part 
of the Commis§ioners would plainly cause hard 
feelings, to say nothing of involving some work and 
as occasional vist to the State Cap'tal on days other 
than pav days. Such is not the mission of the 
Commission. Its object is to journey through life 
peacefully and restfully. It is quite enough that 
ihe Commissioners should be forced to journey to 
refferson City every two years and pretend to be 
do‘ng something the few weeks the Legislature in 
in session, lest that body should cut it asunder, as 
it has threatened to do several times. General 
Hadley should recall his harsh remarks, and the drum- 
mers should henceforth be more respectful in their al- 
lusions to an honorable body of M’‘ssouri Colonels. 
ETHAN ALLEN Hitcucock, of Missouri—why isn’t 
he a Republican presidential possibility? No man in 
the Administration has made such a big, successful 
var on graft as he has waged against the land thieves. 


Maybe that’s the reason. 


Query as to Street Paving 
Is there a street-pav ng graft in full operation in 
this city through a combination between certain mem- 
bers of the Board of Public Improvements and cer- 
tain members of the House of Delegates? Is any 
member of the Board of Public Improvement a stock- 
holder in a big paving company? We only want to 

know, you know. Can’t the Grand Jury find out? 


The Foolish Auditor. 

It is the painful duty of the Mrrror to adm nister 
a rebuke to State Auditor Wilder. Unfortunately 
for Mr. Wilder, he hails from a part of the State 
‘Southeast Missouri) where reform has been slow to 
take root. But he was elected to office during the 
reform year of 1904, and he has been about Jefferson 
City long enough to absorb some ideas of reform, 
which he has utterly failed to do. He has an idea that 
as State Auditor it is a part of his duty to see that 
reformers who are on the State pay-roll do not 
charge too much for their valuable services to the 
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State. Here is where he has placed himself beyond 
the pale and invoked the wrath of every true reform- 
er in Missouri. He is continually objecting to such 
items in the expense accounts of reformers as ‘To 
Seuthern hotel bill, one day, $8”; “To hotel bill in 
St. Joseph, one day, $6”; ‘““To miscellaneous expenses 
tur three days, $27.32,” etc. Mr. Wilder wants a bill 
of particulars in these cases. He says he has travel- 
ed over the State a great deal himself and that the 
hotels don’t charge him such st’ff rates, even dur- 
mg convention times. And so he goes along, chop- 
ping out items from the expense accounts of the 
trsly good reformers and causing them to doubt f 
reform is really what it is cracked up to be after all. 
It is plain that Mr. Wilder is. wrong. What's the 
use of a man be‘ng a reformer if there is nothing in 
it for him? Some time back a very excellent reform- 
er was called to task for always putting a $2 ‘tem in 
his expense account for sleeping car fare on a 
‘ine of road thirty-five miles long, that never hauled 
: sleeper in its existence. It grieved the good man 
very much to think that anyone would doubt hs 
word, and he has since practically ret:red from the 
Lusiness of trying to reform others. Mr. Wilder 
d-ubts very much if there is any good huntirg around 
three or four of the big hotels in St. Louis, notwith- 
stand'ng the fact that he has the evidence before h's 
eves that such is the case, in the shape of bills against 
the State for enforcing the game laws in that vicinity. 
And so it has come to pass that Mr. Wilder is a 
thorn in the side of a great number of reformers. 
He has not been regenerated enough to understand 
why a reformer should charge twice as much for 
real or imaginary service rendered the State as any 
one else would think of charging. He doesn’t be- 
lieve that the hotels charge the reformers, who charge 
their expense accounts to the State, any more than 
they do other people, and he has formed the dis- 
tressing habit of paring their accounts down accord- 
ingly. Better things had heen hoped of Mr. Wilder. 
And there is no excuse for his conduct. The foun- 
tain head of reform is in the same building that he 
cecupies at Jefferson City. He could learn if he 
vould. Mr. Wilder is a misfit piece of machinery. 
IKivery time the reform machine starts, there is a 
jarring and a creaking quite exasperating to those 
truly good men who pin their fath in reform to 
the bel'ef that the State and the fullness thereof be- 
leng to them. It is all too bad. Public sympathy 
goes out to these good men who are so engrossed 
with the idea of leading men to a higher life that 
they -have no thought for undercharging the State 
for their valuable services. It is to be hoped, mean- 
time, that Mr. Wilder may see the evil of his way and 
repent while repentance is yet possible. 
te fe 

ForAKER for President! Of a railroad, probably, 
but not of the United States. There isn’t enough 
money in Wall street to carry Ohio for him, to say 
nothing of securing the nomination for him. 

ele of 
Game Andy 

“Jupce” ANDY HAMILTON has some of the attrac- 
tive qualities of Jim Fisk and John W. Gates. Also 
some of the other qualities of those piccaroons of 
finance. He was picturesque in his denunciation act 
against the New York Life trustees, but that is all. 
He did not pretend that his diatr:be was a defence. 
All he said was in effect that he is better than the 
trustees. We knew that all along, for Andy took all 
the chances, while they sat tight in their respectability 
and took all the profits. Andy is game, to be sure, 


but his gameness doesn’t guarantee his innocence of 
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the charge that his business was fixing leg'slatures, 
presumably by the use of cash. 
of of 
Disgracing Our Origins 

WE have assimilated the Filipinos, but we have 
abandoned the pretense of benevolence. We won't 
allow them an outlet for their products, sugar and to- 
bacco. ' They can’t send either to this country, of 
which they are a part, wthout paying duty. Ther 
agriculture needs help. Their fields have been dev- 
We have given them a costly gov- 
They have been forced to 
import rice for food. On top of all this, we shut 
them out of the market in this country. We tax the 
Filipinos without their consent, even as George III. 


astated by war. 
ernment, chiefly military. 


taxed ourselves until we revolted and became free. 
We treat these colonies as v lely as they were treated 
Ly Spain, if not worse. The defeat of the Ph lippine 
tariff bill is a disgrace to this country, a repudiation 
of the principles to which, as a nation, we owe our 
or'gin. 
fo of 
Awful Results of the Fish and Game Laws 

It takes the courts a long t'me to straighten out 
the game and fish laws of Missour’. Already, the St. 
Louis Court of Appeals has found it necessary to 
reverse itself. The Supreme Court, however, has 
not yet been heard from. Meantime, as spring ap- 
preaches, the average Missour: statesman turns his 
rind to piscatorial thoughts as a happy escape from 
the wear and tear of chasing the almighty dollar, 
reading editorials on home rule, polit’cs and the 
trospects of war with China. Naturally he would 
like to have a legal construction of the statute which 
seeks to regulate the size of the fish he may catch 
without violating law. Unless he be'ongs to some 
tublic-service corporation or a trust, he is a littte 
touchy about be‘ng known as a law-breaker and out 
of harmony with Governor Folk’s new political 
creed. But how is he to know, when the courts are 
so badly mixed over what is and what is not the 
law? The venerable Col. I. N. Boulware of Fulton, 
‘who somewhat resembles “Poker Jack’? McLure, of 
Little Rock, sacrificed half of his beautiful sunset 
whiskers the other day while trying to arrive at a 
satisfactory conclusion as to the status of the game 
aud fish law. He was so deeply immersed in some 
of the legal tangles of the question that he dropped 
a lighted match into a basket filled wth waste paper. 
In trying to extinguish the conflagration, he lost 
half of those whiskers which had been the wonder 
and pride of Callaway County for the last forty 
years. Is not Representative Walmsley of Kansas 
City, author of this law, personally responsible for 
the loss of Colonel Boulware’s whiskers? The evt- 
dence is against the Kansas City statesman. Had it 
not been for the game and fish law he introduced 
and passed through the Legislature, the Colonel’s 
whiskers would be _ intact. Formerly it was the 
Colonel’s practice to visit Jefferson City frequently 
and indulge in a game of poker as a counter-balance 
to the heavy moral atmosphere in which he has lived 
so long at Fulton. His wav:ng wh'skers could be 
sighted across the Missouri river, so the boys who 
liked a game could be assembled when the Colonel 
arrived, and consequently, no time was lost in ar- 
ranging the details to follow. The Colonel’s whisk- 
ers were an integral part of the game. He could 
ntve concealed a gross of cards behind his whiskers, 
but being a strictly honest man he would not do so. 
He always played fair, and he had a very impressive 
way of mak’ng others play fair also. On one occa- 
sion, when he was playing at Jefferson City with a 





lot of skin gamblers, he turned from the table to « 
p ctorate a half gallon of long green tobacco ju 

into a cuspidor. It cost him $100 to spit that tin 
His whiskers had obstructed his side view of ¢ 

cards, and the gamblers took advantage thereof. 7 

Colonel said nothing, but sawed wood. Next ti) 
the accummulation of tobacco juice became oppre 
sive, he spat on the center of the card table, bh 
didn’t take his eyes off the cards in so doing, an. 
meantime, recovered his losings. The sharks lai. 
their ill luck to the Colonel’s whiskers, and also 

the general belief that if they undertook to qu't tlic 
game w-nners after having skinned him once, som: 
th'ng very unpleasant would happen. This dgres- 
sion from the subject under consideration would 
probably be barred in a trust inquiry as incompetent, 
irrelevant and in violation of the Constitution of the 
United States, but it tends to show the ev Is that 
have followed, in a long train, this d’scussion of 
what certain provisions of the game and fish laws 
Such excellent 


mean. Everybody is up in the air. 
fezal authority as Judge E. M. Zevely of Osage 
County, Col. Sam Byrnes of Jefferson, C. M. Baskett 
of Audrian, and United States Senator Wm. J. Stonc 
from the State-at-large, are floundering about like 
a Missouri river catfish lodged on a sandbar. If 
the Game and Fish Warden is right, the St. Louis 
Ccurt of Appeals is wrong. Every one now feels call- 
ed upon to construe the law to suit himself and 
there are as many different opinions as there are per- 
sons interested. The jargon has become such a 
babel that the annihilation of spring sport on the 
many fishing streams of the State is seriously threat- 
cned. What would be the pleasure of gong fishing 
with half a dozen or more men, who ‘n place of de- 
voting their time to reducing the stock of wet gro- 
ceries and telling lies about the big fish that got 
away from them on a former occasion, would con- 
stitute of themselves a divided court and fall to dis- 
puting the legal phases of the fish laws. Time 
that ought otherwise to be devoted to seven-up or 
draw poker and mixing toddies would thus be entirely 
wasted. It looks now as if the Missouri fishermen 
are going to draw a good many blanks this spring, 
unless the Supreme Court relieves the pressure. It 
1s not impossible, either, that the court will do so. 
i'wo members of that tribunal are mighty fishermen, 
to-wit: Judges Burgess and Fox. The clerk of 
tne court, John R. Greene, is also a fisherman among 
fishermen. They doubtless foresee what is coing 
to happen if the law is not stra’'ghtened out and an 
end put to wrangling, and will exert their influence 
to bring about an early termination of the matter. 
Just as soon as the weather settles, fish will bite. 
Scouts from the Supreme Court have already located 
favorable places to obtain bait. Judge Ryors of 
linn reports all obstructions removed from the high- 
ways running from the State Cap'tal to the Gascon- 
As explained in a 
‘ormer article in the Murrror, the northern overland 
trail to the hunting and fishing grounds west of the 
State Capital will henceforth be abandoned. It 
Icads by the town of Folk, where no drinks are to be 
obtained. This town has been blotted off the map 
of every true fisherman and hunter in the State, wh'le 
Linn, Loos Creek, Westphalia, Charleytown and R'ch 
Fountain have been advanced to pos‘tions of much 
greater importance. But unless the Supreme Court 
“forms itself into a hollow square,” as Col. Jim Snel! 
of Monroe County, would put it, all these prepara- 
tions will go for naught. The songs of wild birds 
and the scent of wild flowers will have no charms 
for the Missouri statesman. 


ade river on the southern trail. 
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ste half so sweet, and gloom, unlike opportunity, 
ill not only knock once at every Colonel’s door, 
it Come in-and remain for the entire season. Jus- 
-e Marshall has resigned and resumed his old 
tle of “Billy” and formed a partnership in St. 
_ouis, with former Appellate Judge Bond, because he 
; a fisherman. Judge Bond is the attorney of the 
‘ace track crowd and the bucket shops and those 
‘reat concerns flourish on “fishing for suckers.” 
ef 
Dunne Keeps Winning 
Mayor DunneE, of Chicago, continues to plug out 
. ctory after victory to the end of municipalizing that 
ity’s street railways. He will win, unless the people 
it whose interest he is fighting are turned against 
him on faked up false issues. You can’t bel’eve what 
ihe big daily press says about Dunne and his fight. 
it is doped against him, and is passing on its dope to 
the unthinking public that accepts its opinions ready 
niade. Dunne is not only a careful polit’cian. He 
is a very good lawyer, and the progress of his work 
shows. that the street railway crowd can’t find better 
lawyers, even on the bench. 
Carnevie’s Spellin’ Skule 

ANDREW CARNEGIE wants to reform our spell'ng. 
Very well. Tariffically speaking, let’s spell steel 
s-t-e-a-], and then let’s abandon the English tongue 
for the Karlyard dialect. This phonetic spelling fad 
is a half-baked reform. Its adoption would destroy 
the anatomy, the history, the romance, the soul of the 
language., Some shortenings of words have come ‘n- 
to general use in course of time, but only gradually, 
never through an organized effort to amputate, emas- 
culate, obliterate the speech in accordance with a set 
plan of telescoping or .eliding syllables. A language 
must grow. It cannot be systematically trimmed and 
pruned. Only by retaining the old spelling can we 
hold the clew to the meanings of words. . The lan- 
guage changes fast enough in the mouths of the 
people, and in I'terary use as well. We will not say 
that the language is corrupted, for the use makes the 
law. The language changes, in meaning, in spelling, 
in pronunciation, in response to popular need, and 
we may well let it continue to do so, confident that 
the process will ~ive us a better result than could 
be attained by any system of emendation proposed 
by empiricists who, for the most part, are ‘gnorant 
of the beginnings and development of our speech. 
The language will take care of itself. It always 
has. All its rules are broken by the highest authort- 
t'es. No little gang of reformers can confine it 
within set bounds. It will be, in time, the language 
of the world, and those who would be in touch wth 
the world will have to_learn it, no matter how difficult 
it may be or how inconsistently and irregularly de- 
veloped. Besides it would be harder for us who 
know the present language to learn the new, than 
for those who know other lafguages to learn our 
present speech. 


dh 


By Indirection 

THE cold deadliness of the New York Sun’s sup- 
port of President Roosevelt is the finest exhibit’on of 
measureless intellectual malice the world has ever 
seen. Charles A. Dana was one of the Brook Farm 
colony. He left it and become the exponent of every- 
thing against which that band of “dreamers” had pro- 
tested. It has always been suspected that Dana did 
not recant, but only took the opposite side in order 
to make the malignity of the institutions he supported 
the more hideous in its heartlessness. So the Sun, 
of to-day, following the Dana tradition, is eviscerating 
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Roosevelt by the very splendor of its approval, just 
as its ultra capitalistic editorials are the very meat 
The Sun 


is, by indirect’on, this country’s greatest factor in 


upon which Socialism feeds and fattens. 
the germination of popular revolt. Its very bril- 
liancy is the evidence of its intent to inculcate the 
opposite of what it proclaims and advocates. Its 
irony is classic, and all the better for being all unsus- 
pected by those who rejoice in its apparent sincerity 
of support of the principles it is ever subtly under- 
mining. 
oe 
Remember Your Old School 

Apropos the Post-Dispatch’s project to supply cer; 
tain of the public schools with replicas of the world’s 
most famous sculptures, this thought has come to me. 
Why would it not be a good idea for some of the 
successful men and women of St. Louis who had 
their first education in the St. Louis schools, to present 
to the school in which they first studied, some sculp- 
ture or panting as a sort of votive offering. Most 
of the older folks, of course, could not do this, as the 
primary schools they attended have been swept away 
by the growth of the business section, but they could 
give such gifts as I have in mind to the schools that 
have succeeded those dismantled schools. There are 
many men of wealth and taste who look back pleas- 
urably to their first school days in the Franklin, the 
Carr Lane, the Hamilton, the D'voll, the Stoddard, 
the Pope, the Irving and some others of the older 
schools, and if there be none who could indiv dually 
make such a gift to these schools, there must be 
three or four or more who could pool their funds and 
provide some such testimonial to the schools where:n 
they learned ther letters. Nothing could be more 
educative than p‘ctures or statuary or any sculpture. 
The school room walls are mostly bare. Their deco- 
ration by former pupils who have attained local suc- 
cess or distinction would be an inspiration to the 
younger generations. It would give eaclr school a 
sort of gallery of distinguished products of the school 
and the test'mony of the interest of those persons in 
the school which they attended as boys and girls long 
ago would serve to build up'a school pride that could 
be productive only of the best results. Every school 
would have its own list of heroes—merchant princes, 
artists, soldiers, authors, actors, engineers, statesmen, 
doctors, lawyers who had their start at that school. 
These names would be kept alive in and by the gifts 
the:r owners and wearers would make. We have al! 
lost touch with our old public schools and their real 
It would be good for us to keep un an 
interest in places where we got our start in education, 
and we could not do it in a better way than by taking 
up the idea suggested by the Post-Dispatch’s work and 
giving offerings to the pleasure or comfort of the chil- 


democracy. 


dren who are in the places we occupied in the happy 
long ago. If we might not give pictures or sculptures, 
we might give gymnastic apparatus for the play- 
grounds. The Mirror hopes to see this suggestion 
taken up by some of the best cit:zens whose first 
schools are still standing, and even to the extent Of 
remembering the newer schools that have arisen to ac- 
commodate a population that is a whole world remov- 
ed from that whence they came. 

ae 

Working for the Terminal. 

THE City Council has killed Mr. Adolphus Busch’s 

Manufacturers’ Railway bill with burdensome amend- 
ments. The bill was designed by Mr. Busch to afford 
compet'tion against and public relief from the Termi- 
nal Monopoly. The Council by its acts proclaimed its 
lack of faith in Mr. Busch’s declarations. Yet, it 
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there is any man in St. Louis who has proved his good 
citizenship and broad public spirit, that man is Mr. 
Busch. The City Council was overzealots in penaliz- 
ing Mr. Busch, on this enterprise. It refused to con- 
sider the fact that the measure provided terminal and 
switching competition as in itself no small compensa- 
tion for the value Of the franchise. It loaded down 
the bill with provisions making impossible the opera- 
tion of the road at a fair profit, If the Council had 
ever treated the Terminal Association with anything 
like the rigor it displayed towards Mr. Busch’s bill 
there would be no cause of complaint, but the fact is 
that the Council has supremely served the Terminal 
Monopoly by killing the only practical measure of re- 
lief from terminal exactions that has been proposed. 
It has sat upon a citizen whose devotion to the up- 
building of the city has won him the affection of all 
the people. Mr. Busch and his measure deserved bet- 
ter of the city than this. The Council must suffer 
loss of public esteem because of its action in blocking 
the way to relief from burdens upon the city’s com- 
merce by the most direct and imniediate method yet 
suggested in all the talk against the Terminal Mo- 
nopoly. <A bad, a very bad piece of business for the 
city was the hamstringing of the Busch bill. The bill 
as Mr. Busch framed it was far from perfect. It 
should have been amended in some particulars the bet- 
ter to safeguard public interests against possibilities 
that might ensue upon the retirement of Mr. Busch 
from a controlling interest in the road, but’ should 
not have been loaded with amendments such as made 
impossible the profitable construction and operation 
of an opposition terminal road under its restrictions. 
+ 
Making Ends Meet. 
Do we sleep, do we dream, do we wander about? 
Tom Watson's Magazine is owned by the same com- 
pany that runs Town Topics and the Smart Set. Tom 
admits it, but says he’s untrammeled. anyhow. Col. 
Mann, a Populist? My, but the revolution makes its 
way among the aristocracy! 
td 
We Are a Power 
Let us forget that slaughter of women at Dajo 
It was all right, having been done under the supervis- 
ion of the President’s pet, Gen. Leonard Wood. It’s 
rather new work for United States soldiers—slaugh- 
tering women—but the old order changes. What in 
other days would have been called a massacre becoines 
a brilliant achievement. And we rave and rage against 
Russian atrocities at Kishineff. Are we not a Power? 
We are. Then why should we not act as Powers 
act? 
+ % 
A Distinguished Canadian. 
To-morrow (Friday) evening, Mr. J. W. Ben- 
gough will give a chalk talk at the Temple, 3015 Pine 
street, on “Our Fellow Man—His Rights and 
Wrongs.” Mr. Bengough is one of the great men of 
Canada, a great radical. His cartoons are as famous 
in Canada as those of Punch in London. They re- 
mind me somehow of “Phiz” Browne’s illustrations of 
Dickens, quaintly delicate in line, clear, simple, yet 
strong in idea, serious for all their humor, never quite 
comic. Moreover, Bengough is a poet of no mean 
scope, though more fervent for the motif of morals 
than for that of beauty. Melikes not much the di- 
dactic muse, yet that as Bengough shows it is excellent 
of its kind. He is a veteran of the war, not yet end- 
ed, for the restoration of the land to the people and 
a happy talker in comment upon the pictures he draws 
as expressing his ideas of the wrongs that must be 
righted before each man can come into his own true 
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heritage of opportunity. We do not often have for 
distinguished vis'tor here a man so much worth hear- 


ing and seeing as Mr. Bengough. 


2 ?, 
'* ote 
Fs 


Davin R. Francis won't circle the globe visiting 
royalties. He will stay home and watch Tom Car- 
ter’s coat-tail pocket lest it disgorge a report roast- 
ing Dave’s World’s Fair. 
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Prof. Ostwald on Immortality 

PERENNIALLY fascinating to man is the problem of 
immortal'ty, or rather, the. problem whether there is 
an immortality in which man preserves h’'s identity. 
Prof. Wilhelm Ostwald delivered at Harvard this 
year the Ingersoll lecture on the immortality of the 
soul, and it has been published by Houghton, Mifflin 
& Co, under the title, “Individuality and Immortali- 
ty.’ The matter is treated solely from a sc entific 
standpoint, and in its handling of some of the subtlest 
phases of physics is remarkably lucid; indeed, fasci- 
nating is the only. word that conveys adequately the 
charm of the professor’s method. He confines himself 
to what science knows—to matter and energy—and 
tries from that to pursue the question to the innermost 
core of philosophy. He can find nothing to sustain the 
thesis of an immortality of individuality. He finds no 
persistent individuality in the transmutations of eith- 
er matter or energy. They are indestructible, as mat- 
ter or energy, but they cannot be said to keep ‘dentity 
in their changes. No cock-sure scientist is Professor 
Ostwald, for he takes care to point out that in vast 
reaches of time there is not, for instance, any certi- 
tude in astronomical calculations upon which we pride 
ourselves. The probable error in a calculation for 
one year, mounts with hundreds, thousands, millions 
of years to an infinity of probable error or no proba- 
bility at all. So the word of science is not final, 
though it is as conclusive as man can make it, from 
all analogue and deduct'on, against persistence’-of the 
individual‘ty of man after death. And then the lec: 
turer stops. All he can say is that there is probably 
an ‘mmortality of the race; that the race may persist 
as matter and energy persist, but in changed form 
as to the component factors of the race, just as this 
or that particular form of matter or energy exists in 
all the changes to which it may be subjected. The 
man to-day may exist in men of the future, but the 
man of the future will know no more of the man of 
to-day as an individual identical with any ind vidual 
of the future than sound knows of what it was when 
it was light or heat or some other form of energy. 
Man is lost in the race, even as the identity of the 
particles of one glass of water is lost when poured 
into another glass. Though the sum of two glasses 
of water in one glass be passed back into two 
known that the 
The Ingersoll lec- 


glasses, it is not glasses of 
water are the same as _ before. 
turer marches to his conclusion with an entrancing 
precision of logic, illuminated with brilliant illustra 
tions and a splendid stoic exclusion of every possible 
factor of sentiment or consideration based upon un- 
warranted assumption. Professor Oswald’s negative 
‘s more sharp than any utterance on the subject since 
—well, since Leopardi. His lecture is worthy to rank 
with those of John Fiske, Dr. Osler and others in the 
same course, and is, in fact, the only one thus far 
that works out so clearly the argument for the nega- 
tion of man’s individuality after death. It takes you 
steadily, remorselessly, levelly by ways of intense in- 
terest, and leaves you numbed and content in a rayless 
void of fr'ghtful cold. For what is an immortality 
without remembrance of the here and now? It is not 


immortality at all, but annihilation. Professor Ost- 
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wald’s logomachy ‘is trily ‘beautiful. It is convine- 
ing—almost. That is to say, it does not convince 


the heart which feels and hopes to the contrary in 





spite of log’c. You consider that reason is great 
and sure, but you remember that there, too, you must 
allow for probable error, and that in the scope of the 
stupendous distinction between. man in all his facul- 
ties and mere matter or energy, there is a progression 
of probable error starting from uncertain data that 
reaches an infinity, or no probability at all for Pro- 
fessor Ostwald’s conclusion. If there can be no 
probability for a th'ng there can be no certitude 
against it. And so one finds in the splendid reach of 
the agnostic or ‘negative ratiocination of Professor 
Ostwald something which bids us still lift up our 
hearts and say, “Non omnis moriar.” 
Oh fe of 


A Laodicean 


By Edgar Vine Hall 


HERE is no wild wind in his soul, 
£ No strength of flood or fire; 
He knows no force beyond control 
He feels no deep desire. 


He doth not soar or sweep aloft, 
He doth not strive or go; 

The winds that call to him are soft, 
The words that win are low. 


He hath not thoroughly understood 
The throb of life and death, 

He hath not reach’d the burning mood 
That robs of thought and breath. 


He knows no altitudes above, 
No passions elevate; 
All is but mockery of love, 
And mimicry of hate. 
From the London Outlook. 
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The National Flower 


By Ernest McGaffey 
A GREAT deal has been said and written as to 


an emblematic flower for the Nation. Men- 

tion has been made of the fleur-de-lis of 
France, the rose of England, the cauliflower of Ger- 
many, the tulip of Holland, the shamrock of Ireland, 
the Scotch thistle, and other suggestive and typical 
blooms, and it has been urged, and with reason, that 
America should select some blossom as its National 
symbol. 

Bleeding Kansas has come to the front wth an ap- 
peal for the sunflower. She points with pride to its 
prolific nature (nothing of racial suicide with this 
plant) its size, wealth of color, its cheerful nature, 
etc., and elevates her whoop for the sunflower. In 
fact she calls herself the Sunflower State. And as 
one of her cyclonic poets sang: 


Pale is the lily, but cold; 
Roses I know of old; 
Quickly their race is run 
Soon is their story told. 
Thou art a hardier one, 
Sunflower. 


Still other Western States advocate the claims of 
the iron-weed. This hardy growth might furn‘sh 
a common bond of sympathy between the stockmen 
of the ranges and the cattle raisers of the Mississippi 
Valley States on the one hand, and the great manu- 
facturers of the East on the other hand. The iron- 


weed has a rather handsome purplish flower, and 

cur national tendency towards foreign empire rather 
conduces to the idea of the Imperial purple, the iro: 
weed would be appropriate in that sense. The iro 

of a Republic wasting millions in trying to ensla\ 
brcwn men, after just getting well through spendin, 
millions and sacrificing thousands of lives in free- 
ing black men, might also be illustrated through the 
bloom of this study plant. The iron-weed also has 
its Bard. Few flowers, grasses or weeds escape this 


fate, however: 
Blue-veined the lilies are, I know, 
And flaming red the roses glow, 
But I have sung the tron-weed 
Uncouth and harsh, whose dusky seed, 
The palms of unseen sowers sow. 


In the South there have been some partisans of 
the cotton boll. It is a most unique and beautiful 
sight to see a stretch of cotton country. Vast fields in 
snowy white array, as though shaken gently by murmur- 
ous south-winds and “popped” by the sun. It would 
be a typically American selection and the arbiters of 
the question will undoubtedly give its cla:ms careful 
consideration. To be sure, the main objection would 
be that it is too sectional, but the cotton spinners of 
Massachusetts and the New England States would 
possibly come to its support. The Spanish moss 
which drapes the cypresses of the South, is also a 
most unusual figure in the flora of the States, but 
would be too gloomy for anything like a National 
symbol. The cotton-boll has been celebrated in song 
by the poets of the South in many moods. [I like 
nothing better in this connect’on than the rollicking 
chorus of some verses I read somewhere which rua 
as follows: 

Fat ole nigger woman, 
Blacker en a crow; 
Mammy’s in de cotton-fiel’ 
Pickin’ off de snow. 

The cabbage head, New York’s favorite flower, is 
an inheritance of the sturdy Knickerbockers of 
Washington Irving’s in‘mitable pen. Alles Kotf— 
all head—was what they painted on ther carriages. 
with a cabbage underneath. Thereby signifying 
that their rise was due to sheer power of brains 
alone. 

The rose has been adopted by some of the States 
as a State emblem, but England’s rights are still in 
force as to this lovely flower. which, with the lily. 
vies in the adoration of the poets. Pansies, holly- 
hocks, nasturtiums, geraniums, honeysuckles, chrys: 
anthemums, morning-glories, and poppies—all have 
been suggested at times, but we still float on the sea 
of doubt, and crimination and recr mination are being 
indulged in to the marring of tempers and the severing 
of friendships. 

It is evident that some neutral idea must be 
adopted, and that, in our selection of a National 
flower. great heed must be given to selecting some- 
thing which will most nearly typify the Nationa) 
characteristic. With this in view, and holding 
steadily to the thought of symboliz’ng the American 
main characteristic, whch is an undying tenacity, | 
make bold to suggest. for our National flower. the 
snapping turtle Chelydra Serpentina, inhabiting—in 
fact, common in—the fresh waters of the United 
States. ' 

It may be urged that such a selection would be 
merely symbolical, and not germane. A trivial ob- 
jection. The snapper typifies that voracity and iron 
gtip now so characteristic of the nation in its reaching 
out for the dollar of our daddies; and even casual 
reflection would convince the ver’est scoffer that he 
represents the American spirit so prec’sely that he 
is a particularly happy suggestion. 

When I.was a boy, about a dozen of us once went 
fishing. On the way to the lake we came across a 
large snapping turtle crossing the track of the rail- 
road we were walking on. It was just where the 
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Kindly Caricatures No. 48 


swamps flanked the track. One of the boys had a 
long leather strap which he dangled before Mr. S. 
Turtle’s jaws. There was a click, and the turtle had 
the strap fast in his grip. Hauling on the strap did 
not budge it, and some bright genius suggested our 
swinging him around on the end of the strap until 
he got dizzy and let go. After about an hour of this. 
and when the entire crowd were themselves dizzy as 
a result of the experiment, a rest was taken. 

As the boy who owned the strap did not want the 
turtle, and as the turtle had no intention of letting 
xo, his head was severed with a sharp pocket knife 
ond we went on, leaving the main expanse of the tur- 
tle on the track, the head still adhering to the strap. 
\t the end of the day the head had finally given up 
tie ghost, but it hung to the strap. Fifteen years 
ofterwards, when we were rummaging in an old trunk 
ia the garret for a strap, we came across that identi- 
cal strip of leather. and hanging to it like grim death 
as the head of that persevering snapping turtle, 





PROF. BILL CLARK 


Chelydra Serpentina. The head was dryer than the 


inummy of Rameses Second, but the grip was there 
as strong as when it was first clamped on in our boy- 
hood days. 

I believe the installation of the snapping turtle as 
our National flower would be received with universal 
approbation. I believe it would wipe away old bickerings 
and cause the white dove of peace to go into the hov- 
ering business permanently 


Write to your Congressman. Urge him to go 


‘and see the President. Wr'te a letter.to Mr. Roose- 


velt, and urge upon him the necessity of the adoption 
of a National flower, and the peculiar adaptability ot 
the snapping turtle as that flower. The President 
would doubtless hail such an idea with delight. He 
has really very little to do, and this would give him 
im opportunity to immortalize himself. Many other 
suggestions have been made to him which have not 
been of nearly as much moment as this. 

It is to be hoped that no time will be lost. Ev- 


ery day means a delay that may be fatal. The Presi- 
dent is a man of wonderful tenacity himself, and the 
suggestion of the snapping turtle as our National 
flower will probably strike a responsive chord. 


te + 


Kindly Caricatures 
[48] Prof. Bill Clark 


F all St. Louis celebrities none has fame more 

() widespread than that of Prof. Bill Clark. 
Wherever in this or any land there is a pa- 

tron of the ring, there is Prof. Bill known and es- 
teemed. No great mill could go on up to a few years 
ago unless the old boy was in his front seat at the 
ring side. For seventy years he has been in the box- 
ing game and now, at 85, he has the science even if 
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he lacks the punch. He was a figure in the world of 
Fist‘'ana in the heroic days. He has known all the 
great fighters of his time and has seen them fight. 
His discourse upon them is a disquisition of eruditicn 
like to nothing so much as a Ruskin essay upon Tur- 
ner. To hearken unto him is l’ke reading a book of 
Pierce Egan’s. In the days before the refinement of 
gloves was introduced into the ring, when bare knucks 
were the go, when a fight might last from morn unt! 
sundown, when parliament. adjourned to join Belgravia 
and Mayfair at the ropes, Bill was in the game ard 
was known, as he is to-day, as “the Belfast Chicken.” 
He knows as much of the ring as Richard K. Fox and 
he was appealed to as an authority by “Pendragon,” 
otherwise George R. Sims. Homeric tales can he tell 
of mighty battles in the classic days before the gate 
money corrupted the pristine honor of the gladiators 
of the roped arena. All the poetry and romance of 
pugdom are his possession and when he narrates them 
in a high choppy key with feints and passes and with 
twitching upper lip, it is to hear a poet’s lay of old 
historic, far-off things and battles long ago. His old 
plug hat, his mastic bearded jaw, his twinkling eye, 
his sibillant suspiration of brief breath, his punctuat- 
ing libations to the word, “Wash out!”—how they 
have been part of the glory of youth to many a man 
who now looks back on the dear follies of the days 
when he “went in for sport!” How we listened with 
poised stein while he told us of Heenan and his Egeria, 
the Menken, Infelice, whom Hugo kissed and Swin- 
worshipped! What nights of anecdotes 
brasserices we have had _ with Bill! 
of the sawdust, the spirting of the 
sponge, the sputtering sprinkle from the _ sec- 
ond’s mouth into the face of the fainting 
principal, the flapping of the towel, the tense upleap 
and forthspringing and thump of the heart as the 
mix up grew furious, the bright red blood, the thud 
of the knock-out, the fumbling, blind effort of the van- 
quished to rise while the victor stood poised to strike 
again, the slow clear count, the final “ten” and then the 
maniacal screams of the spectators—you have them 
all when the Belfast Chicken talks his little talk and 
explains the tactics that won or lost. Fistiana is at 
his tongue’s end—names, dates, terms, rules, rounds 
away back to Tom Cribb and beyond. Ah, but life 
went gaily, ga‘ly in the days he tells of and the days 
we met him oft o’er the tankard and the chop. We 
can see his odd round head and leonine jaw still tower- 
ing over the crowd. We remember his skipping 
livelier than the youngest to the oid secret rendez- 
vous. We remember that when all other bott'es gave 
out the Chicken still had one—full—on the return trip. 
And how he would sing “Shelling Green Peas” or 
some Cockney idyl to cheer the losers. He bore the 
flavor of old London, Dubl'n, Belfast with him, an 
echo of long forgotten free-and-easies where he used 
to meet Queensbury who wrote the “Rules.” They 
still cling to him in his hale and happy age. He does 
not lament these degenerate days. He simply philo- 
sovhizes. “Fighters! My eye! They’re good ones, 
yes. But they all get put out sure, no matter about 
their victories, when one time comes. No, not when 
They’re winners while 


burne 
in ancient 


The odor 


booze gets ’em—not at all. 
they’re fighting with a girl in the tail o’ their eyes; but 
when they get the girl their ambition weakens, they 
get soft, afraid of the gaff and after the coin, and then 
down they go, content with their bit o’ the gate.” So 
says “the Chicken,” oldest of all “heroes of the roped 
arena,” the Nestor of the pug profesh, the cheeriest, 
jolliést living link between the present and the glorious 
past when nat’ons hung breathless on the events of 
England’s greens, when pugilism was splendidly sav- 
age, unloquacious, uncommercialized, grandly and 
primitively brutal and yet glamoured over with a cer- 
tain full-blooded, hearty, keen, romance of sheer cour- 
age and endurance and intensely vulgar honor which 
gave the famous bruisers some title to respect as 
heroes, 
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Revenge 


By Don Mark Lemon 


LITTLE red lizard raced up the bowlder like 
A a thread of flame, and sprang at a fly sun- 

ning its wings high up on a loose chip of 
stone. A larger lizard—gray as.the bowlder itself 
--waited for the red lizard to return. But when an 
hour had passed he grew weary of watching, and 
stole away to a strip of sunlight that lay across an 
old log some yards distant. 

Suddenly his dreams were dsturbed by the snap 
of a twig, and. two men came toward the bowlder. 
One was fat—fat as a gray lizard in a land of flies; 
while the other was lean—lean as a gray lizard that 
had sat on a rock for a month waiting for a fly just 
out of its reach. ‘The lean man lent a hand and help- 
ed the fat man to climb the bowlder. 

It was hard work, for the fat man was very fat, 
and the bowlder was almost as hgh as a small house, 
while its steep sides afforded scant foothold. But at 
lest the two men reached the top, when suddenly 
there came a loud cry, and there was only one man 
1-top of the great rock, and he was down on his 
knees peering and laughing at someth’ng below him. 

Mingled with groans and curses, the voice of the 
fat man came up from below. “Why didn’t you 
tell me the damn rock was hollow? I’ve _ broken 
forty of my ribs!” 

The lean man laughed curiously, and watched a 
little red lizard race like a thread of flame around 
the prostrate body of the fat man, and attempt in- 
effectually to climb the polished sides of the twenty- 
{cot shaft, cut sheer into the great bowlder. 


The fat man began feeling for his bones through 
the fat enveloping them. ‘ Well,” he whined, “are 
you going to stand there and laugh while I cough 
up all my ribs? Why don’t you get something. ana 
help me out of here?” 

The lean man took a cigar from his pocket and 
sat down and dangled his long legs into the open 
shaft. Suddenly he drew a card from his pocket 
and tossed it to the fat man. “Read that.” 

Groaning and cursing, the fat man obeyed, when 
a sudden change came over him. He arose and his 
<yes stood out like those of a toad in a well, looking 
up at a snake overhead. 

“You!” he gasped. 

The lean man nodded and laughed, while the 
fat man sobbed and rested aga‘nst the side of the 
shaft. “You!” he repeated, huskily. He looked up 
at the long legs, with their worn shoes and red. socks, 
dangling over him. “What are you going to do 
to me?” 

“Nothing.” 

As the word came down to him, the fat man 
caught his breath. “You aint going to leave me 
here?” 

“Who—me?” 

“Tes.” 

The lean man flicked the scant ash from his cigar. 
“Why, look you, I worked six months at cutting and 
polishing this twenty-foot shaft—s’x long, hard 
months. Think you that I did all this to catch that 
tittle red lizard down there?” 

The fat man drew back from these words as from 
a stream of vitrol or molten lead. “God! you 
won't leave me here to starve?” 

“Who—me?” 

we 

The lean man arose and stood on the edge of 
the shaft and yawned. The fat man began to moan. 
“You aint going to do it! You know you aint.” 

“Who—me?” 

“Ves.” 

“No; of course not. Why should I?” He 
looked at his watch. “It’s thirteen minutes past two; 
I'l! be back at twenty-three minutes past two. Be 


g0od to yourself.” He turned and descended the 
reat bowlder. 

A shadow fell across the bottom of the shaft 
and he who had been the fat man looked up. he 
lean man was standing above, gazing down. He ‘elq 
his watch in his hand. 

“Water!” gasped the man in the shaft. “Wat: +!" 

The lean man looked at his watch. “Why, yoy 
éren't thirsty yet. I left here at thirteen min ites 
past two, and now it’s only twenty-three minutes 
past two.” ‘ 

The other groaned. “But you left me three days 
aco! I’ve been here three days and nights!” 

“What!” exclaimed the lean man, “three ay: 
and nights? Well, now, maybe you're right. | 
thought it was a pretty long ten mnutes. But, you 
see, I got to reading a joke book, and I lost track of 
time.” 

Again the other groaned. He was naked, for he 
hid knotted h‘s clothing into a rope in a mad at- 
tempt to escape. ‘“Won’t you let me out now?” 

“Who—me ?” 

es: 

“Let you out?” 

“wes.” 

“What for?” 

*T’m dying!” 

The lean man peered down. “You fat scamp! 
vou have eaten that pretty little red lizard. Why 
how could you? He would have kept you company 
down there for a month longer.” 

“A month longer!” the words were a shriek. 

The lean man sat down and dang'ed his long legs, 
with their red socks, over the shaft. “Sure,” he 
nodded, pleasantly. 

“God! This is murder!” 

The lean man laughed. “Quit your joking.” 

The other knelt down and began to pray, when 
the lean man reached out h’s hand and dragged a 
basket into sight. He lifted the cover and drew forth 
a large bottle of cool, sparkling wine. When the 
man in the shaft saw the wine he ceased prav-ng and 
began to leap up and beg. 

“Give me a drop! God! God! just one drop!” 

The lean man uncorked the bottle and let a 
single drop of wine fall into the shaft. The othe. 
caught it in his mouth and stood with legs apart and 
mouth stretched for a second drop. It never came. 

The lean man now took a large sandwich from 
the hamper and began to eat and drink. Suddenly 
he paused with h’‘s mouth full. ‘Say, did you ever 
hear that story about the Irishman and the barrel 
of wine and the fat roast goose?” The man in the 
shaft beat the walls with his hands, and screamed for 
another drop of wine. “I'll tell it to you, if you'll 
promise not to laugh too loud. Well, once on a time 
there was an Irishman who had a fine fat roast goose 
and a cool, sparkling barrel of wine.” The man 
Le!ow bit his arm and sucked the blood that flowed. 
“No; I guess I'll keep it till next week. You'll ap- 
preciate the joke better then.” 

For an hour the lean man sat a-top of the shaft. 
dangl'ng his long legs and eating and drinking w th 
great gusto. Finally he took out his watch. “Why. 
this won’t do! It’s nearly time for me to be cook: 
He arose. “I think after dinner !'! 
go fishing. There’s a fine, cool little lake just he- 
yond here. Well, be good to yourself, and if I'm 
not too tired I’ll drop around and show you nuiy 
string.” He nodded pleasantly, and turned to go. 
“By the way, I think I'll have roast goose mysclf 
fer d'nner.” 

That night a great spider snun its web across 4 
corner of the open mouth of the shaft in the bowld: 
and for four days trapped ‘ts prey and feasted ov:t 
the head of the maniac who raved beneath. = Then 
the madness left the man, and he heard the clic <- 
click-click of a chisel against the walls of his pris« 
Some one was cutting into the bow!der. He ws 
teo weak to stand, too weak to call. Three wor’'s 


ing dinner.” 
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—-water, God, help—crept to his lips. He lay there 
huddled in a heap, when a shadow fell across him 
and, looking up, he saw a pair of long legs and red 
sccks dangling over him. 

It was the thin man, sitting on the edge of the 
shaft, and he had a chisel and hammer in his hand. 
“Say,” he asked, “are there two ¢’s in your name?” 
The thing at the bottom of the shaft groaned. “Why 
| ask is, I am cutting your epitaph into the bowlder, 
and I want to get your name spelt right.” The lean 
man waited for an answer. ‘Well, if you won’t tell 
‘ne, I'll go ahead and spell it with one ¢.” A pause. 
“[ say, do you suppose you'll be dead ‘n an hour?” 

There was no answer, so the lean man returned to 
his. work. He labored industriously wth hammer 
and chisel, and as he labored he hummed a tune, 
sud the gray lizard came out and sat with his head 
us and watched him.—From the San Francisco Ar- 
geonaut, 


Blue Jay’s Chatter 


Dearest Jane: 
O, sugar-plum, we are wagging along without 
N balls and other functional disorders, but life 
isn’t wholly gloomy whch you can drop in 
somewhere of an evening and hear that clever, natty 
little Steve Martin sing a love ditty. Me for Steve’s 
mus‘c in preference to that of the stingy dingy Chloral 
Symphony Society every time. 

Have quite a bunch of live communications for 
you, ducky. Marion Lambert has got into a fight 
and Nellie Moffatt Stevens has got a divorce and 
Doctor Mar—(hbe careful and put a “c” in here, Jane) 
C--Ray Hughes has got hisself talked about and into 
the newspapers, cause how he says the most awful 
things about our habits, darling, and I’d like to know 


what it is to him how much we eat and drink, anyway. 

Oh! honest to goshen! you just ought to have seen 
that fellow’s black eye and Marion was the bravest 
thing and Florence Lambert wasn’t there that day. 
Do you know, dearest, they say—oh I don’t know, 
“they” is or are a mere figures of speech—but they 
do say that men never tell their wives when they 
are going out to fight like the splendid champeens of 
ye olden days of chivalrie and the Nites of Chaucer 
and the Nites of St. Patrick—and all the rest of the 
Nitrates that just pushed themselves up to the front 
and then pushed their shining lances into anybody that 
chanst to get in the sunlight of their presence. Well, 
Florence didn’t know a thing about it and Marion 
told her that night at dinner. when he started to slice 
the family mutton, that he up and caught his finger 
in a cog wheel of the machine or something equally 
believable and so the poor girl never knew what was 
up or rather what had been down—I refer to the 
young man who got wusted by Marion—until it was 
all over for hours. 

But, honest injun, Jen, Flo is such a bully good 
fellow, with so much real sporting blood in her make- 
up—you know she comes from ole Faginny, and 
rides and drives and shoots and hunts like a regular 
Roosevelt—that I will bet any sum you like to lose, 
that she would ’a hiked out for the rink that very 
afternoon if she’d ’a known what was going to be 
pulled off and knocked out and kiboshed and put to 
sleep, ete. 

Oh, my dear, haven’t I told you how it happened? 
Now ain’t I the kareless Kitty, though? But then 
[I knew you'd rather hear the result before you did 
the advance notices. You see I know my sex, Jane, and 
I don’t care if that does sound like the late lamented 
Susan B. or possibly the neither late nor lamented 
Doctor Mary Walker. What the dickens has_ be- 
come of that dear, beyond-the-minute trousered soul 
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anyway? Has she—oh perish the speculation—cap 
it be that she has doffed her trouserettes and donned 
the regulation female lingerie again? Well, this is 
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I 
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OF LITTLE MASTERPIECES 
I. THE SWEET MIRACLE 
BY ECA DE QUEIROZ. 


II. POEMS IN PROSE 
BY OSCAR WILDE. 


II]. HAND AND SOUL 


BY DANTE GABRIEL ROSSETTI. 
This new Series in its inception is one of 
the most attractive of Mr. Mosher’s varied 
attempts in producing beautiful editions 
at a merely nom ‘nal price. The selections 
as shown by the above titles are along 
lines of the purest literary values, and will 
embrace poetry as well as prose. 


Printed in Caslon 10-point old-style Roman, en- 
closed in rules, after an improved Chiswick for- 
mat on a size and finish of Van Gelder hand-made 
paper made to order, THE IDEAL Serigs is un- 
surpassed in the attention bestowed upon tech- 
nical details. Done up in Japan vellum wrappers 
with a special design in gold upon a ground work 
of green these little volumes possess an air of 
distinction which will appeal to the most fas- 
tid'ous booklover. 


PRICE PER VOLUME, 40 CENTS NET. 
II 
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A very delightful little compilation made 
at the request of the publ sher who believes 
that in Whitman’s prose is discoverable a 
mine of nature lore of unsuspected rich- 
ness; a wealth of utterance to be ranged 
alongside Jeffries and Thoreau and which 
will stand the test of unbiased criticism. 


Though the volume of these selections is 
necessarily restricted, it ‘s intended that 
they shall suggest Whitman’s belief in the 
identity of human life with material Na- 
ture ‘for purposes beyond’ 


This is his invitation into the open air. Go 
‘there with him. Listen awhile to that 
mysterious music which he says is always 
round him, and you shall return ‘bear’ng 
the weight of unspeakable certitude.’ ” 

Pr'nted on Van Gelder hand-made paper 
of special size, the type set in old-style 
S-point Roman (234x5™% in. page), with 
Chiswick «rnaments and original cover de- 
signs, these exquisite little books should 
not be confounded with any other so-called 
‘Just as good” Vest Pocket Ed'tions. 
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All books sent postoa’d on rece‘pt of 
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how the Lambert match came along on the docket. 


You know both Marion and Florence are both of 


‘em wild and daffy on the roller-skate business. Flo 
skates like a Russian princess and looks demnition 
dandy, too, in those black tailor-mades and neat little 
hats that show off her swell “pomp” in good style 
and Marion is no slouch of a roller himself—not 
what you would exactly term a high-roller, but he 
rolls all right and he don’t care who sees him either. 
Well, the other night Marion was rolling around the 
High Alley rink and some rude person by the name 
of—can’t remember, anyhow you will never meet him, 
Jane, for he isn’t in our crowd at all—this gent bumped 
Marion and almost made him lose his balance for a 
brief second. But with consummate skill, graceful 
agility and the quickness and intelligence of a—a—, 
yes, darling that was what I said, and what greater 
compliment could I pass him, than such a. comparison 
—with all this and perhaps more yet, he passed on, 
just rolled along—and that infernal roar of the rink. 
over and above which you can only occasionally hear 
the boom of ene braying brass horn in the or-chest- 
tra-la-la roared on and on. The next day was Sun- 
day. This is most important, because if it had not 
been, Marion might have been out at the rink and 
the fight might have been anticipated by itself. But, 
ah, fateful day, when on a beautiful blue Monday 
afternoon, Marion went out just perchance to have a 
little roll for the exercise, you know, and Mondays 
are the swells’ days, so the girls tell me, and when 
he was skimming swiftly as a swallow, lo and be- 
jabers, there was that bumptous personage again, and 
he bumped with such unmistakeable bumptiousness 
that Marion was that mad in a minute and said—oh, 
we'l, said things that any gentleman would under 
similar similitudes; and the upshot of the whole, was, 
that without alarming the police or the rink devotees 
or the Mary girls that were rolling muchly that day 
or any body who would squeal—I think that’s the 
word but maybe I mean faint dead away or lose their 
minds—they repaired to the rear of the rink—and 
gee! but you can get lost in that wilderness of iron 
stairs and high alleys—I never saw such a perfectly 
lovely and befitting place for a duel—ain’t we the 
fortunate town though?—we always have just the 
right thing in the right manner—and their seconds 
came along, livelier’n crickets, for men do love a fight, 
Jane, it’s their horrid brute instincts and all we can 
do or say to soften the same and more of it, stands 
no show whatever when the final moments are reached 
and passed beyond, as it were. The seconds carried 
warm water, sponges—they always turow up the 
sponge when the fight is over, Jane; did you know 
that? Jack told me so, and I had to bite my lips to 
keep from asking how any man who isn’t the human 
ostrich could possibly swallow it at the start—only 
you know how queer the boys are if you ask too many 
questions, so I refrained and held my peace—and 
towels—did I forget the towels? Well, they didn’t, 
for that is always part of the seconds’ duties, darling. 

And then Marion and the other man squarred off 

I don’t quite know what that means but it sounds 
pretty good—and I heard Bub use it once when he 
got excited over the last simply disgusting prize 
fight with Mc— something or other, who did or did 
not get beaten, and after they had both squarred 
themselves off, they began. And, my ownest angel, 
the man hadn't a ghost of a show—that’s another 
real swe'l prize fighting term. He was sparred to a 
vo, and clinched all out of sight, and there was some 
talk about gruel and a whole lot more about punch-- 
I think they meant that Marion hit him and licked 
the stuffin’ out’n him, only that doesn’t sound as 
elegant as I could wish, darling. And then somebody 

it must have been one of those chambermaid seconds 
with the hot water and towels who stood beside the 
counted ten in a loud and impersonal 





fallen bumper 


tone of voice, and as the bumper didn’t get up and 
get clinched, nor ask for any more gruel—that strikes 
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me as awful strange, Jane, and not quite grown-up— 
they say men are perfect children anyway—why. 
Marion was the winner and it was a‘l over and they 
shook hands and the seconds laid aside their weapons 
of cleanliness and then they shook hands and shook 
and t. and h. w.—and then the reporters got next and 
Marion had to say that he wasn’t a fighter in any 
sense of the word and I can just hear Florence snitfi 
and throw back her lovely blonde head haughty-like 
and say, “My word! I should think not! why, he’s 
just as polite at home as if he was elsewhere.” They 
are crazy about each other, Marion and _ Florence, 
you know, and a dandy fine couple. They married 
when mere children and have just grown up togethe: 
and learned to do the best on the compromise act, 
which some bachelor—I think it was either Mr. Sam 
Dodd or Mr, Miltenberger—told me once, was all 
there was to matrimony anyway. 
: % 

Before | forget it, must tell you that Louie Lemp, 
the quiet one of the family, has given up his place in 
the brewery and won’t ever again indulge personally 
in the manufacture of the beer that makes Milwaukee 
jealous, and is going in for racing with a big string. 
and won't possibly be much seen round these diggins, 
and so there’s no prospect of any St. Louis girl getting 
him. But of course the other Lemp boys—Billy, who 
married Lil Handlan, and Charlie. who won't marry 
anyone, and Edwin, who is the Lemp de lure, like 
the Ewing boys—will continue to brew Lemp beer. 


What would we do without it? 


2, 
“ 








And then, after all this excitement about Marion, 
why Doctor Hughes has to stand up right in meetin 
and tell us to our very faces that we are—well, the 
word he used was rotten, but no perfect lady would ever 
apply it to the Country Club or any of our crowd, now 
would they? I’m surprised at Doctor Hughes, Do 
you know whether he used to belong to our tennis 
club, Jane? I can’t seem to remember. Anyhow he 
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a rising young fizzyshun—or maybe he has already 
se—but he says that he has sawn high society in 
the high places, and that the sons and daughters 
the rich are reared in idleness. Now wouldn't that 


g the water pipes, Jane? I just gasped and gurgled 
ien I read it—this scorcher came out one day last 
eek in the Star-Chronicle and then. Dr. Hughes or 


mebody asked a lot of our “leading society repre. 


ntatives” to stand forth and defend, only they didn’t 
low his Jead worth a salt codfish, for one and all 
iom Mrs. Don Morrison through the line of Mrs. 
vells and dear Mrs, Corwin Spencer, who is the 
veetest woman and so gentle—I love her terribly—- 
jist smiled over the telephone and said they really 
couldn’t consider the subject at all; they were tou 
niuch Occupied in taking care of their families and 
ing a few charity stunts and bringing up their 
liusbands and children and running fourteen ser- 
vants, and maybe that don’t give employment to the 
unemployed, and having the spring sewing done at 
home and trying to save money since Father lost 
icn thousand the other- day in “Concentrated Steal’—- 
isn’t that the right expression, Jane?—and getting 
ready to plant the spring radishes in the back yard—- 
all our first society is going in for gardening this 
year—it is so good for the complexion and if you 
wear gloves and don’t let the spring soil get onto 
places where it will soil ’em, why you're all right. 

And so, as you will readily see, that was about 

all. [’m sure I’m awfolly sorry Dr, H.’s been so un- 
fortunate. J wonder if he knows some of those dread- 
ful iconoclasts or altruists or socialists or whatever 
they are, these er—er—very hard working persons 
who tie their brains all up in hard knots trying to 
solve the problems of the rich and affluent, who are 
getting along nicely, thank you, and doing business 
at the same old stand. But it is strange, isn’t it, 
as Mrs. Dr. Fischel, or Mrs. Dr. O’Reilly says, that 
them rich people do have money. I wonder why it is, 
and even if Mrs. Maria I. Johnson or Mrs. Everett 
Pattison or Mrs. Louis Marion McCall or any of our 
scientific “blues” can explain it. 

I know what I shall do, though. If I live another 
month, I shall certainly hunt down Doctor Hughes 
to his lair, haul him forth, teach him to play bridge, 
golf out at the Glen Echo, make him ride that fiery 
new horse Father bought this winter and that nobody 
dares to mount, invite him to run chances of arrest 
with me on the Clayton Road since Col. Halsey sold 
us that new Packard auto, that runs like a Jurgensen 
watch, and when he’s properly subdued and beginning 
io sit up and give notice—like the cook—I shall intro- 
duce him to a few violet lovers and we!sh rabbit 
fiends like ’Stell Bushman and ’Dell Armstrong and 
‘Cille Campbell] and my sakes—ain’t the round-ups of 
sweet girls in th’s town just suttinly large and 
lumptious, though! and that'll be the last of Dr. 
Hughes. Or if that does’t finish him I’ll have Zoe 
\kins talk Ibsen and Materlinck to him and introduce 
him to the girls who constitute “The Potter’s Wheel” 
and let ’em razzle dazzle him about art in the Italian 
hill towns in the fourteenth century. . 


2. 
od 


Minn‘e and Teddy are here honeymooning, and 
fenry Lackland is to marry Miss Elise Von Ende, 
if Dresden, in November. She’s in thé German court 
et, and Dresdenesquely pretty. A bully sort is Hen- 
vy, too, and we all wish ’em both luck. Mebbe Chaff’ll 
all off the ’simmon tree next, and Edgar—dear old 
Dutch! They’re all proud of their Kayser Dutch, you 


now. 


fe ; 

Nellie Maffitt Stevens—you sure remember when 
he was married and Grandma Beers gave her all 
hat: gorgeous silver and checks all over the place 
nd a high-priced church wedding, with the music 
one up in exclusive packages, like the bride’s cake— 
vell, it has not arisen to our expectations, Jane, the 


rstwhi'e outlook for happiness. Nellie got a divore? 
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It is all in knowing how. 


perfect-as possible. 
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Sorosis Shoes 


HERE 1s no shoe like the Sorosis, with the exception of the 
highest-priced to-order shoe. 

A shoe manufacturer, one of the largest in this country, in talk- 
ing about the Sorosis, said: ‘‘We could not turn out a shoe as 
good as the Sorosis at any price.’’ . 
Every man in the Sorosis shoe fac- 
tory is an expert—he has his particular part of the shoe to make, 
and devotes his time and thought to making that part as nearly 


The outcome is a shoe, that as a whole, is as nearly perfect as 
And the price is but $3.50: 


Dull and Patent Vici Kid Leathers are mostly worn, although 
Chocolate Vici Kid will be frequently seen. 

The Gibson Ties, with large eyelets and wide ribbon laces— 
Cuban, military or low heels and hand-welted soles—are among 
the most favored of the new models, 

Pumps of Dull Calf or Patent Vici Kid, with wide ribbon bows 
and Cuban or military heels, will be adopted by many of the 


Soaggilanidiroorl foamy 


BROADWAY-—LOCUST—OLIVE. 





$4.00 for some models. 











the other day—Stevens was said to have been non- 
supporting, though possibly self-supporting, and w@ 
surely are sorry for handsome Nellie, who plays the 
piaro like a whole Ernst orchestra. 

Have you seen Alice Morton yet? 
ling rumor, very disquieting to Allen West, of the 
unparalleled devotion of a Russian nobleman with 


I hear a start- 


gold mines. Buvue JAY. 
De F lagello Myrteo 
236. 


terestrial steed that draw the char-ot of the 
soul in the allegory of Plato: but here it is 
the celestial courser that is unruly, and the terres- 
trial that is submissive to the yoke.. 
237. 
Eros arose before the morning star; 
But Hymen, if old lore relates aright, 
Breath from a mortal drew, and found not place 
In Heaven, till place was none for him on earth. 
238. 
Hymen, saith Christ, is not in Heaven at all. 
Yet saith he not there is not union 
In Heaven of Love and Love, for ever one. 
230. 
Hymen, like Desire, is beautiful only when in the 


OVE and Marriage are as the celestial and the 




















I have my spring stock, comprising a 


beautiful line of Spring Suits and 
Gowns, also Lingerie Gowns and Waists, 
ready for inspection. TI shall be very 
glad to show goods, and will appreciate 
a call from those interested in high class. 


articles. 


Miss Howorth, 
4653 Maryland Avenue. 














company of Love, but then is well nigh as beautiful 
as Love himself: yet, unlike Desire, he. can never be 
mistaken for Love. 
































































12 


Is Art on the Bum in St. Louis > 
BY FREDERICK OAKES SYLVESTER. 


| Louis ? Ac- 


statements 


Is art on the bum in St. 
cording to the pessimistic 
made before two of our art associations 
by one of our leading representatives 
of art that the artists of St. Louis count- 
ed for nothing, had done nothing and 
are nothing; and according to the belief 
of another that the purchase Of a pic- 
ture from an artist is an act of charity, 
one’ may easily be led to think that art 
is on the bum in St. Lous. 

To these beliefs may be added other 
pertinent claims which daily insist upon 
their reality and are daily passed by 
in a hopeless state of mind by those 
who know all too well of their presence, 
who bow down to them in helpless pes- 
simism or pity and fail to see any good 
done by or for art or any advancement 
of the ideal in a land where ideality is 
but a child as yet, needing to be nursed 
and tenderly cherished and loved. 

In the face of all these see emingly un- 
fortunate and perhaps false 
present conditions there is need of some 
one who shall fearlessly separate the 
false thought from the true and do soa 
without personal attack, without van- 
ity or jealousy. I trust that such an 
one may come forward and speak. 

Are not the following thoughts often 
expressed by many who are in close 
touch with art movements in our city? 
“St. Louis is dead to art. All good ar- 
tists have to leave it and go to New 
York or Paris. St. Louis does not sup- 
port one good artist and never did sup- 
port one. The Art Museum is_ badly 
situated, nobody ever goes there and 
one cannot see anything if one does go. 
It is gloomy, dark, dirty and cheer is 
unknown within its walls. Prof. Ives is 
too much occupied in great undertak- 
ings to spare the time for the encourage- 
ment Of local talent or to better local 
conditions. He is the Poo Bah of Art 
in St. Louis and all bow down to him. 
The Artists’ Guild amounts to nothing, 
has done nothing, stands for nothing 
but cheap Bohemianism, clique and un- 
ionism, and as for the Society for the 
Promotion of St. Louis Art, it is too 
narrow and is in league with the Guild, 
or Strauss.” 

These and similar statements are not 
strangers to the ears of our citizens and 
if the old saying that where there is 
smoke there must be some fire, can be 
relied upon, surely there are certain un- 
fortunate conditions suggested as being 
present which are not altogether help- 
ful to the advance of art. 

The history of national life may 
safely be taken as typical of individual 
life and much profit may be derived 
therefrom if examined impartially. In 
the light of such investigation the state- 
ment that picture buying is an act of 
charity is found to be false, for though 
the Nations one by one have feasted, 
caroused and _ strutted in pride with 
Fashion and Frivolity during their youth 
and material prosperity, yet Art, the 
poor Cinderella of their commercial and 
social life, is the one who takes care ot 
them in their old age. No safer or 
more practical investment of money or 
time or thought can a nation or indi- 
vidual make than that which goes for 
the understanding, appreciation and pos- 
session of the beautiful. It is an evil 
thought and a wrong one which claims 
that ore who gives up all his life to the 
expression of beauty should be an ob- 
ject of charity to those who sacrifice 
their life to amassing wealth or to the 
acquiring of social prestige. Art is too 
broad a term to be limited to painting 
alone and in its greater meaning should 
be considered when its achievement in 
St. Louis is to be questioned. 

St. Louis is a great city. a very great 
city, yet a city young in many ways, for 
not far from its borders the axe and saw 
are still more often found than 
the carving tool, the shouts to oxen 


views of 
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and mules more often heard than the 
chords of an organ and the rough logs 
of the cabin more in evidence 
than frescoed ceilings of beauty. Yet 
St. Louis has done much and is doing 
much in the way of Art. Her archi- 
tects and contractors have builded a 
city of fair homes with pleasant set- 
tings, unique in its individuality and 
good to look upon. Many pretentious 
building too are worthy to be classed 
with the best in other cities of the con- 
tinent. Our Union Station, Eads Bridge, 
Washingtor. University buildings, Smith 
Academy and Manual, the various 
Trust buildings, hotels, businegs blocks, 
churches and especially the new public 
schools (than which there are no bette 
anywhere), are sufficient examples to il- 
lustrate the point and show progress 
consistent with the growth of the city. 
Architecture, being one of the seemingly 
more necessary branches of art, its 
followers at present reap a more certain 
material reward and it is not said of 
them that they must needs depart from 
St. Louis to seek livelihood in Greater 
New York, but they may live here in 
honor, respect and comfort side by side 
with their fellow workers in the field of 
law, medicine, business, politics and lit- 
erature. Nothing is to prevent them 
from doing business in all partse of the 
country or the world, even while re- 
siding here and this same freedom is 
given to the author and to the musician, 
One may love St. Louis, its climate, 
people, location and western spirit, and, 
wishing not to depart therefrom on 
account of ties, dear and near, may still 
write or design or compose for an ap- 
preciative public wherever found. Why 
can not the painter and the sculptor, not 
limiting their field, do the same? I 
contend that they can and should, and 
the continued presence in the city of 
so noted a sculptor as Zolnay proves my 
assertion to be true. Material success is 
not, however, his finest possesion, al- 
though he at present is having a $40,- 
000 commission extended to him from 
foreign sources. Artistic success and 
distinctive sculptural individuality are 
his greater achievements and the pos- 
session of an enthusiastic, altruistic and 
optimistic thought and action are his 
dearest and most endearing monuments. 
The success of Mr. Bringhurst is anoth- 
er proof of my contention. It should not 
be and I believe it is not necessary for 
a painter and a good painter at that, to 
leave a place of pleasant memories and 
dear friends for a foreign city in order 
to win success, a good living, respect 
and congenial life of some social dis- 
tinction. 


roO¢ fs 


Paris was once so occupied with its 
thoughts of things mxterial and commer- 
cial and its painters so envious of each 
other that the works of Corot, Millet 
and Rousseau went begging for pur- 
chasers, for apprecition and_ received 
no recognition of importance. yet we 
have with us one who has sold more 
pictures in St. Louis than all three of 
those men put together sold during th: 
larger part of their lives, and one pic- 
ture for a greater price than it is likely 
any one of these ever received until 
very late in life. Yet this painter says 
that nothing is being done or has been 
done for art in St. Louis and the artists 


are not respected. Such a_ thought 
clouds the vision, keeps out cheer and 
retards greater succees. This man I 


believe was the teacher of Miller and 
Mrs. McMonnies and Aid and Harker 
and others of note (perhaps enough dis- 
tinction for one man), being himself,: in 
spite of his pessimistic thought: an artist 
of marked individuality, sentiment and 
poetic charm, yet dooming himself by 
such gloomy thoughts to be less than his 
possibilities would allow with other and 
more life giving thouglits. He is like a 
plant that has sprouted well in the cel- 
lar but needs the sunlight and space and 
air to spread out in, to blossom and 
ripen in. Surely the record of good 
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people buy them every year. 





Pennsylvania R. R. Dining Car Service 
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must be better than other water crackers, because we have been 
making them for fifty-five years, and for fifty-five years the same 
people have bought them and eaten them, except that more 


They are supplied at the four greatest restaurants in New 
Y ork—The Waldorf-Astoria, Cafe des Beaux Arts, Hotel Man- 
hattan and Cafe Martin. But do not think because they please 
particular diners, they are not good for children. They are. 
AT ALL LEADING GROCERS. 


CHATLAND & LENHART, 
BROWNSVILLE, PA. 


W. N. BRUNAUGH, No. 113 PINE STREET, ST. Louis, Mo. 
Telephones: Kinloch, C-1658; Bell, Olive 1127. 
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work done by Stoddard in St. Louis 
during the last five years is such as 
would be a credit to any artist or city 
in this country. Six large decorations 
to my knowledge he painted, besides 
doing many easel pictures, designs and 
much effective and excellent teaching. 
Is all this to be counted as nothing and 
an evidence that “art is on the bum” in 
our city? The Art School has sent out 
many talented and well trained young 
men and women and undoubtedly and 
proudly may count among its graduates 
as distinguished a group of artists as 
that of any art school in the country. 
Much as it is to be regretted that Prof. 
Ives (being occupied with his import- 
ant and valuable duties as Director of 
the Art Departments of both of our 
great World’s Fairs), has been absent 
from the school much of the time of late 
years, yet the work of the school has 
been well done, deserving of highest 
praise and first consideration. The re- 
cent addition of Mr. Dawson Watson to 
its corps of teachers is most happy and 
will be of vast benefit. He is a man of 
talent. wide experience, culture and op- 
timistic to the finish. I trust that all 
this counts for something. 


That the Museum of Fine Arts is 
badly situated and its exhibitions not 
well attended is true only in part. Tt 
does at present @eem to be neither here 
nor there and has so seemed for the 
last few years. To what this is wholly 
due I cannot say. The Museum may 
have been at one time in the very cen- 
ter of the artistic life of St. Louis. but 
it has become a sort of deserted Beau 
Brummell in its present surroundings, 
as even its own brother, the Smith 
Academy, and its own sister, the Mary 
Institute, and its own father and moth- 
er, the Washington University, have 
given it the go-by. Any fine thing or 
body would be gloomy and cheerless and 
less neat than formerly if in a like situa- 
tion. Not from any minor lack of cleai- 


SDE PERTLING, 
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To be absolutely certain 
of getting genuine Cut 
Glass, get Dorflinger’s—- 
cut entirely by 
the acknowledged stand- 
ard—the result of. over 


hand— 


fifty years supremacy in 
glass-craft. 

Look for the 

hall-mark of excellence. 
At all first-class dealers. 
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liness but rather from the hopelessness 
of the situation and the sense of inju» 
tice or impotency or lack of support 
by its Board being made to feel itself 
an object of charity. That its exhibi- 
tions are poorly attended is at times to? 
true. Certain few evening and after- 
noon receptions that are held by locai 
Women’s Clubs in honor of the Western 
Artists’ and other notable Art Associa- 
tions are fairly well patronized. At 
such times the galleries are well lighted 
and the occasions are most enjoyable 
These receptions unfortunately are few 
and far between and reach only the 
same loyal people time after time. Th 
— mass of citizens are not reached at 
all. 
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Last January two- -receptions 
ziven for the Western Artists to the 
sublic school teachers and pupils of the 
ligh Schools and the first of the two 
vas an event of rare pleasure, the day 
veing perfect; the second was marred by 
he unfortunate state of the weather and 
ihe darkness of the galleries. Two of 
ihe superintendents of the city schools 
were much disappointed at the sorry 
state of affairs and were about to leave 
when I prevailed upon thie custodian, in 
the absence of Prof. Ives and Mr. 
Wuerpel, to turn on the lights. To in- 
vite hundreds of teachers to view pic- 
tures and allow them to go away to 
their several schools and homes and 
spread the thought of such a condition 
of art affairs as that would be doing a 
great injustice to art in this city, and 
yet I am afraid, even with all the noble 
array of splendid treasures gathered by 
Prof. Ives for the museum, valued: at 
nearly a million dollars, that the pres- 
ent lack of patronage is due in part to 
just this sort of education from the 
Museum even if it failed to so ed- 
ucate on account of lack of funds. 

At the Tissot exhibit people lit 


matches and held them up before each ~ 


picture in order to see. I am told by 
Mr. Wuerpel that no one at the Museum, 
not even Mr. Ives, has authority to 
turn on the lights for any pay or in- 
vited parties to see the pictures on dark 
days or late afternoons. Is there not 
some man Or woman in this city who 
believes that art is of enough intrinsic 
value to our citizens in general and to 
our own hearts and to our children to 
help remedy this state of affairs? Let 
us have an art museum of the people, 
for the people and by the people and 
give Prof. Ives and Mr. Wuerpel alli 
the authority needed to show its treas- 
ures and good works unhampered and 
unstinted. Give them enough money to 
do the right thing for the city on Art 
Hill or down town where they may 
exhibit the fruits of their labors and 
give them the same freedom and au- 
thority that the principals and teachers 
of our public schools have: freedom to 
light the school rooms whenever there 
is difficulty for the pupils to see their 
lesson texts clearly. 

I believe I am as much interested in 
art as any of the lesser lights of art in 
St. Louis and if I come away from the 
present Museum galleries depressed and 
discouraged, what must be the feelings 
of the layman and the young student? 
I speak from personal experience of 
some few years at least, and as one of 
several art teachers representing the 
work along art lines in our public 
schools. I desire and have desired many 
times to visit the Museum. with my 
classes. Again and again I have asked 
for the lights in order that my pupils 
could see the works of art and each 
time we have departed discouraged. [ 
have not asked that this should be done 
as a personal favor to me, but for the 
pupils of the schools. Both Mr. Wuer- 
pel and Mr. Ives gave me to understand 
that they had no authority in the matter 
and suggested that I write my request 
to the Board of Control. This I shall 
never do as long as there is supposed to 
be a director and a superintendent of the 
Museum. Mr. Ives, in his article in the 
Republic, says that criticisms are wel- 
come. My criticism was a defense of 
our public school pupils and merely re- 
flected his own admissions of the state 
of affairs of the Museum, yet I am im 
receipt of a most scathing letter of re- 
buke from him in regard to the same, 
and Mr. Godlove is also in receipt of the 
same identical letter as to words with 
slight changes in the names. It seems 
to me that the Museum is missing a 
good opportunity to spread its effective- 
ness as a means of encouraging art 
when it turns down our school children 
and public teachers. To provide a de- 
ficit or way of bringing the attention of 
the Board of Control to the fact that 
such exists is not the teachers’ or pu- 


were- 
-smoke either. 


-It-is not a question of 
I write this not because 
Ives _ less, 


pils’ business. 


I love the Museum or~Mr. 
but that I love art more. 

The Glasgow exhibit and the Faulk- 
ner exhibit suffered from this thing 
and not from any unfriendliness of the 
artists or teachers or citizens or the Ar- 
tists’ Guild or the Society for the Pro- 
motion of St. Louis Art toward the Mu- 
seum, as was suggested in this paper a 
few weeks ago. .The education of gloom, 
lack of proper lighting accommodations 
has been injected into the blood of our 
people and it will take much persever- 
ance and time to filter it out. Prof. 
Ives has all the ability, experience, ar- 
tistic judgment, strength, and diplomacy 
necessary to build up the greatest art 
center of America right here in St. 
Louis. I believe he yet has the oppor- 
tunity and I hope the citizens of the city 
and those in control of the city’s gov- 
ernment will give him ear when he 
speaks and lend their aid to the accom- 
plishment of his desire for a public art 
museum of national importance. 

Does all his work so far count for 
nothing? All men are Poo. Bahs_ to 
some extent and forget that less fortu- 
nate workers need help in little things 
that to them are great. I know that 
Prof. Ives has obtained many thous- 
ands of dollars’ worth of commissions 
for artists abroad and a number for 
some in St. Louis, but I also have talk- 
ed with those whom he has passed by 
unheeded and to whom a little encour- 
agement would mean much. Has any 
one ever seen an article of any kind 
from his pen speaking a good word for 
local art or received a word of personal 
appreciation through the press from 
him? This is an opportunity Mr. Ives 
has had and still has. I asked him on 
behalf of the Society of Western Ar- 
tists to write an article of appreciation 
on the last exhibition of the society, 
which he failed to do and I regret to 
say that even after I was compelled to 
write the article myself it was 
severely criticised by his leading teach- 
er as being too appreciative and encour- 
aging: 

The Artists’ Guild is first of all a so- 
cial organization of congenial artists and 
art lovers, not a mere working body of 
painters. It includes among its mem- 
bers musicians, poets, authors, book 
binders, craftsmen, sculptors, architects, 
lawyers, etc., etc, and is limited in 
number of members on account of its 
very unique social and artistic make-up. 
As a guild of workers it does not pro- 
fess to do anything but stimulate good 
fellowship among its members, though 
recently it has joined forces with the 
Architectural Club and opened tasteful 
quarters in the Dolph Building for per- 
manent exhibits free to the public, Ex- 
hibitions of works by its members in 
the Missouri Building at the St. Louis 
Fair and at the Portland Fair were 
among the worthy and notable attrac- 
tions of these two exhibitions and must 
have been of some value. No other or- 
ganization in any other city in the Union 
did as much in these two instances as 
did the Guild. Most of its painters and 
sculptors won medals at both fairs and 
its musicians were as honored as any 
in the musical programmes, while its 
architects designed and built one half of 
the important buildings of the greater oi 
the two expositions. This is rather stren- 
uous inactivity and active nothingness 
it seems to me. There is plenty of 
splendid talent in the Guild along many 
lines and individually each one is as 
busy as can be, doing good, sincere and 
effective work. Some are teachers and 
are proudly and nobly rendering great 
and lasting benefit to the children of our 
city. No supervisor of drawing in the 
whole country is doing more for art 
than is Mrs. Riley and the good results 
of her labors are known far and wide. 
The Society for the Promotion of St. 
Louis Art is accomplishing its aim and 
is deserving of much praise and a large 
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membership. Both the Guild and the 
Museum teachers and Director are giv- 
ing it much aid and encouragement and 
it has helped the artists to a very great 
extent by its having awakened a deeper 
interest in art. That its development 
to considerable size may be soon aie 
of extensive size in the future with full 
length of years is the wish of its Presi- 
dent and members. Its work is al- 
truistic entirely and though Mr. God- 
love is happily associated with Mr. 
Strauss, the latter has no need of the 
little advertisement which may possibly 
come to him by this path and never 
courts such. 


I can not close this article without 
speaking of the great good done by 
some of our local dealers for the cause. 
1 know their way has not been all roses 
and the fact. that some of them are ga- 
thering the roses now is because they 
have profited by the thorns of expe- 





rience. The great success of Marshall 
Field, the most typical example of true 
American business success, was that he 
always gave the public the impression 
that he was doing more for the public 
comfort and profit than for his own. 
Let Barrs or Scruggs or Nugents, the 
Leader or The May Co. fail to attract 
the public by light and air and cheer 
and comfort, even if their counters were 
loaded with valuable goods, and you 
would see how soon there would be a 
deficit in their Snisions. 
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Miss Barney has a fine millinery dis- 
play at 5451 Page avenue. 
te te 


“A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the pert in St. Louis.” 


Ladies’ Fine Millinery at Brooks, 411 
North Sarah street. 
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Music 
On With the Opera! 
While at first 
ments of two opera companies, one im- 
other, in St. 


glance the announce- 


mediately following the 


Louis, may seem to forebode financial 
failure, a little reflection will show that 
the effect of this unwonted activity 
should be to increase business. Signo: 
Savage, whose “combined Parsifal and 
English, Grand Opera Company,’ 
comes to the Olympic Theater on April 
first, has been a great popularizer of 
grand opera, and has made opera 
habitues of thousands of people who 
had never. before the advent of his 
“Castle Square’ companies, found at- 
traction in this form of enterta’nment. 
In creating a clientele for his produc- 
tions, Mr. Savage has undoubtedly stim- 
ulated as well, the appetite for opera 
as she is sung by Herr Conried’s com- 
pany. The man who has learned to 
know and love his “Faust,” for instance, 
in English, will surely have a desire to 
hear the work interpreted by world- 
famed artists in French or in Italian, 
and consequently most of the people 
who will hear, say Gertrude Rennyson 
and Joseph Sheehan, as Marguerite and 
Faust respectively, will find much in- 
terest in hearing the work sung in 
French during the following week, with 
Emma Eames and Caruso in the princi- 
pal parts. They will be asked to pay 
double to hear the second performance, 
but this they will cheerfully do—when 
he wants a thing badly, the St. Louisan 
is always willing to pay well for it. 

The important production of the Sav- 
age company’s week is “Die Walkure,” 
sung for the first time in English. Im- 
pressive scenic effects, fine chorus, com- 
petent principals and a respectable or- 
chestra may be depended upon, and 
that the score will suffer only the usual 
cuts is indicated by the early hour at 
which the performance of the work is 
advertised to begin. Brunhilde, Sieg- 
linde, Wotan and Siegmund declaiming 
in the vernacular will indeed be a nov- 
elty, and the only fam/‘liar thing about 
the performance will be the Valkyries, 
who will “ho-yo-to-ha” in Valkyrie lan- 
guage as heretofore. 

“Tannhauser” and “Lohengrin” are 
the other Wagnerian works in the Eng- 
lish company’s repertoire, and of these 
“Lohengrin” will also be sung —in Ger- 
man—by the company from the Metro- 
politan Opera House. 

To Mr. Savage we owe acquaintance 
with Pucini’s “La Boheme’’—this year 
included in his repertoire—one of the 
most p’quant and fascinating works of 
the new Italian school of opera. This 
setting of Murger’s story was given 
here some years ago by a company of 
frowzy singers from Italy via California 
and Mexico, but it was not until the 
“Castle Square” company presented the 
work that its beauties were made ap- 
parent. 

The Savage plan is to discourage the 
star system, and the consequent high 
salaries; good, reliable singers make up 
the casts of the operas in the Savage 
repertoire, and it is to the ensemble, 
rather than to the work of one or two 
principals that this organization looks 
for success. 

The Conreid forces coming hard on 
the heels of the Savage tribe, offer 
“Martha” to introduce the idol of New 
York, the star of stars—Caruso. This 
Italian, with the phenomenal tenor 
voice, placed even in so battered and 
antiquated a veh‘cle as Flotow’s work. 
is always certain to sing before a sold- 
out house in New York: here, aided by 
Sembrich, Homer and Plancon he will 
undoubtedly be greeted by as many 
people as the Olympic wiil hold : 

After Caruso, Marcella Sembrich, 
the greatest living exponent of bel can- 
to, is Mr. Conried’s best card, and then 
the opera-goer will turn his attention to 
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If you have a fireplace use it, the mod- 
Install a Gas Grate. 

The time and work saved, and the 
comfortable temperature produced by a 
Gas Grate, no coal fire can equal. 

When you arise and your room is cold, 
light the Gas Grate—it will kill the chill 
in an instant and enable you to dress 
leisurely in a comfortable room. 
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Humperdinck’s “Hansel und _ Gretel” 
without bothering his head about the 
cast. 

As a matinee offering Caruso, as 
Faust, is a triumph of managerial di- 
plomacy. 
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A Book Teaches Bridge 


“Correct Bridge and the Laws of 
Bridge,” is the title of a simple, concise 
treatise prepared by M. S. Hess, and 
especially designed for beginners. While 
the author had in mind the person anx- 
ious to learn bridge, when he set about 
his task, he did not ignore anything in 
which the experienced devotee might 
be interested. The work covers all the 
conventions and best known principles 
of the game. Any one who has absorbed 
the various rules as they have been set 
forth and explained therein will find 
himself capable of tackling a hand 
and perhaps with just a wee bit of 
coaching from some friend or partner 
will soon develop into an expert play- 
er. There are 109 pages in the book 
and an index. It is published by Rand, 
McNally & Co., Chicago. 
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THE TEXAS WONDER. 
Cures all Kidney, Bladder and Rheumat- 
ic troubles; sold by all druggists, or two 
months’ treatment by mail for $1. Dr. 
E. W. Hall, 2926 Olive street, St. Louis, 
Mo. Send for testimonials. 
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OLYMPIC 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
Charles Frohman 
Presents 
Reappearance of Bi. Fie 
e Eminent English 
Actor, Sothern 
IA 
Mr. E. S. Maslowe 
W i l 1 ar d In Shapespearean 
Repertoire. 


Seat Sale Thursday. 


CENTURY 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
Richard Carle 


Presents himself in his 
THOS. JEFFERSON latest Farcical Opera 


as Triumph 
“Rip Van | “The Mayor 
Winkle of Tokio” 


Seat Sale Thursday. 


GARRICK 
THE PRINCE CHAP. 


NEXT WEEK—SEATS ON SALE THURSDAY 
The Laughing Hit of the Season, 


Before and After 


GERMAN THEATER—OQDEOW 


Heinemann & Welb, Managers. 
Next Sunday Night, March 25, 

Benefit of MAX HANISCH, 
‘‘Lumpaci Vagabundis’”’ 
Farae with Song and Dance. An Evening of Fun. 
Next Wednesday Night, 

“Die zaertlichen Verwandten”’ 
(FOND RELATIVES) 


Comedy in Three Acts by ROBERT BENEDIX 


GRAND OPERA 


IN ENGLISH 
Olympic Theater, Week April 1 
Direction of Mr. Henry W. Savage, 
THE COMBINED 
Parsifal and English Grand Opera Companies 


Sun. and Wed. Mat., TANNHAUSER; Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7:3), Sat. "Mat. , at 1:30, VALKYRIE; 
Tues., RIGULETTO; Wed. Eve., LA BOHEME; 
Fri.. LOHBENGRIN; Sat. Eve., FAUST. 


Season tickets now on sale at Selman Bros., 1120 Olive st. 

Sale for single performances at Bollman’s, Monday, 
Mae by Box office sale at Olympic Theater, Thursday, 

arch 2 

Prices— Lower floor, $2.50; balcony, $2.00 and $1.50; fam- 
ily cirele, $1.00; gallery admission, 50c; cL.ecks payable 
Bollman Bros. 


GR AND Matinees Wednesday & 
Saturday, 25c and 50c 
Night Prices, 25, 35, 50. 75, $1.00 
The RAYS in the Dazzling Sunburst of Fun, 


“DOWN THE PIKE ’’ 


Next Sun, Mat.—ELFIE FAY -. , oe BELLE 
OF AVENUE A 


IMIPERIA Lt Temptation og Peiocs 


25c—Matinee Every Weeki Does c 


“SLAVES OF THE MINE” 


Sun. Mat, March 25—Lincoln J. Carter’s papien Play, 
“THE FLAMING ARROW 
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Famous Cracker Jacks. 
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CASINO GIRLS. 
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NEXT WEEK 
Miner’s Bohemians. 


At The Play 
The Man Who. Was. 


Even the most enthusiastic admirers 
of the genius of Mr. E. S. Willard, ac 
tor, were surprised, but agreeably so, 
Monday night, when they witnessed his 
triumph in that short but forceful one- 
act drama, “The Man Who Was.” The 
transition from “David Garrick,” whom 
he first impersonated, in that delightful 
comedy, imparted certain emphasis of 
course to The Man Who Was, but even 
so his achievement was none the less 
artistic and well nigh perfect. His ver- 
satility was as remarkable as it was 
unexpected and his acting of the sort 
that makes amends for a whole season 
of misfits. “The Man Who. Was” is in 
reality a one man drama. There are 
other characters in the production, but 
they are merely incidental. It is The 
Man Who Was, the English soldier, who 
after years of Russian captivity, physi- 
cal and mental suffering, wanders into 
the old messhall into the midst of a 
bunch of his old. comrades. It is this 
character that embodies all the great 
and powerful essentials Mr. Willard has 
deemed sufficiently strong and numer- 
ous to justify the production of the lit- 
tle story. Clad in ragged, dirt-stained 
goat skins, which are supposed to hide 
a badly emaciated form and with a face 
the facsimile almost of a death’s head. 
Mr. Willard makes his appearance. It is 
an awesome sight, but the pantomimic ex- 
press:on of deep. passion and the gradual 
return of the unfortunate’s memory as he 
gropes and stares about and around the 
messhall and its occupants are doubly 
so. And the death scene is the fitting 
end. 

There are a number of clever persons 
assisting Mr. Willard, but their share in 
“The Man Who Was” is, of course, 
small. In the more familiar and oft- 
repeated but nevertheless always de- 
lightful “David Garrick” of Mr. Wil- 
lard they have more field to give their 
talents play. Mr. H. Barfoot is, for 
instance, an ideal London alderman, and 
Miss Alice Lonnon, as his daughter in 
love with Garrick, is an actress of rare 
qualities of voice. expression and man- 
ner. Mr. Ernest Stallard, Mr. H. Cane, 
Miss Rose Beaudet, Mr. Ivan F. Simp- 
son, Miss Lelia Repton and Mr. William 
Sauter are also happily cast and thor- 
oughly enjoyable. 


“ 


The Prince Chap. 


Seldom does any theater goer get out 
of a dramatic production the measure 
of enjoyment that is his or hers who 
sees the pretty play, “The Prince 
Chap,” as presented at the Garrick this 
week. It is a story that plays upon 
the better nature of mankind. It is 
good, pure, simnle and wholesome, with 
the atmosphere of fairyland and inno- 
cent childhood. One scarcely knows 
whether to weep or cry out, but the 
auditor’s pleasure in the performance 
is always complete. It’s ever a case 
of the sunshine of smiles breaking 
through the recurring mist of tears 
and the end is one of overwhelming 
joy. “The Prince Chap” reveals the 
great tragedies of life, and its joys as 
well. in a most gripping manner. 

The production does not require a 
large cast. but a choice one, and this it 
has. Even the different child actresses 
who assume the role of Claudia pos- 
sess dramatic talent of an unusual qual- 
ity and quantity for children. 

Mr. Cyril Scott, in the role.of the 
Prince Chap, is natural and convincing, 
even impressive. but he scarce makes 
the impression that Frank Lamb does 


as Marcus Runion, the man __ servant. 
Mr. Lamb in that field of histrionic 
endeavor. has but one rival. We 


thought when we had seen Mr. Harry 
Connor. as the man servant, in “Mrs. 
Temple’s Telegram,” we had seen the 
best in the business, but Mr. Lamb’s 
work, however, has many characteris- 
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tics that are absolutely incomparable. It coolly sends him his old love letters 
is of finer grain than Connor’s, and con- as a Chr’stmas present. The two little 
siderably more true to life, more typical girls who play the part of Claudia at 5 
of the obsequious English servant on and 8 years are rarae avises whom the 
his native heath. proprietors were fortunate in sec uring. 
Cecil De Mille is another artist in The work of the little Misses Helen 
the piece. He plays the Earl of Hun- Pullman and Edith Speare in this part 
tington, a sort of democratic aristocrat, 1s cleverly and naturally done, and the 
in a manner that excites the keenest ad- fitting climax is added when Miss Grayce 
miration. Scott, a young and very talented miss 
Of the women in the cast, Miss Alice appears as the Claudia of eighteen, the 
Travers alone seems unfortunately sit- beloved of the Prince Chap. 
uated. “Whatever talents Miss Travers Sut the really dfficult female role in 
may have for other roles, she has none t , ! en. 
whatever, apparently, for the — selfish, 1s Phoebe Puckers, motherless and 
cold-hearted Princess Alice, who jilts  fatherless, the friend of all the artists 
the Prince Chap because he refuses to © in the neighborhood, and their “lady 
cast off his little ward, Claudia, and slavey,” who has a burning desire to 


the piece is taken by Mary Keogh. She 
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HE: Strange! | don’t seem to remember you at all, and yet your face 
and name are both so familiar. 


SHE: 
| ever married. 


How odd! My memory’s better than yours. 


You’re the first man 





’ 


repose for the “Venus de Medicine,’ 
or the “Venus de Million,” but who 
eventually abandons her “artistic tem- 
per’ for an equestrienne career, and a 
husband in the person of a “higheron- 
aut” who “goes up in the air and comes 
down ina bag.” Miss Keogh is heart, 
soul and tongue 4 Seer Puckers. 


Rip Van Winkle. 

Mr. Thomas Jefferson, no doubt, finds 
his father’s mantle quite a capacious 
garment, but it does not illy become the 
son of the late great impersonator of 
Rip Van Winkle. The young Mr. Jef- 
ferson, assisted by Miss Ethel Fuller 
and Mr. Frank C. Bangs, opened his en- 
gagement at the Century Sunday night 
in “Rip Van Winkle,” and met with the 
generous approval of a large audience, 
many of whom were quite doubtful at 
the outset of the dramatic merit of the 
performance they had come to see. Mr. 
Jefferson proved that while he may not 
be a great actor, he has the sincerity 
and appreciation of the art that help to 
fashion great histrionic careers. His 
Rip is not to be found fault with. It 
is done with fidelity to the original, and 
with a thorough insight into the chief 
traits and characteristics of the sympa- 
thy winning old chap of the Catskills. 
And altogether, Mr. Jefferson imparts 
to the chief character, therefore to 
the play itself, the renewed vitality that 
will sustain it as a vehicle of entertain- 
ment. Mr. Jefferson has excellent sup- 
port from Miss Fuller and Mr. Bangs, 
Gretchen is in the nature of a departure 
for Miss Fuller. She has never been 


seen, Or eyen imagined, in such a com- 


edy part, but that fact causes no sharp 
edges or juttings. She is an excep- 
tionally clever and enjoyable Gretchen, 
the artist touch being as apparent in this 
as in her other characters. And Mr. 
Bangs’ Derrick is ideal. As a matter 
of fact, all in the cast, from the princi- 
pals to the minors, are sincere and cap- 
able in their work, and afford first class 
entertainment. 


The Rays in “Down the Pike,” have 
a fine assortment of show girls; many 
of them good singers. The music and 
the comedy give the production its best 
flavor. Johnny Ray is the same funny 
burlesque Irishman of vaudeville days. 
as the janitor of an apartment house, 
and assisting him in the comedy line 
with considerable public approbation, 
are John K. Hawley in a Hebrew im- 
personation, and Miss Mabel Florence 
as a girl from “Paree.” Emma Ray, 
in swell togs. also lends support to the 
principals. The singing. “In Dear Old 
Georgia,” by Louis Powers and Julia 
Sweeney, with chorus assistance, is the 
leading musical hit. There are other 
good vocal efforts, powever. 


“Slaves of the Mine” is the scenic 
thriller at the Imperial this week. The 
piece is presented by a fair company, 
and has a goodly sprinkling of comedy. 
The mine explosion in the third act is 
a bit of realism that stirs the stagnant 
blood in the audience, and is loudly ap- 
plauded: There are a number of other 
stirring scenes and situations, and Im- 
perial patrons are being generously 
treated. 
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There is entertainment of an unusual 
kind at the Standard this week. The 
main feature is the musical skit, “A 
Yankee Doodle Girl,” written by Barney 
Girard. This piece introduces oodles 
of talent, and, incidentally, permits of 
the rendering of some of the best spec- 
ialties. It has a funny plot, and it is 
ably presented. Among the specialty 
features are comic sketch artists, a boy 
monologuist, and a female baritone sin- 
ger, whose songs are enthusiastically 
encored. A special attraction is the 
thrilling moving picture drama, “The 
River Pirates.” 


. 


“The Cracker Jack Burlesquers” are 
furnishing good entertainment at the 
Gayety this week. The features  in- 
clude a laughable sketch entitled “Na- 
ture in Marble Hall,” introducing Bob 
Van Osten in the comedy parts, aided 
by the whole company; the “Razzle 
Dazzle Girls,” and a bill of specialties, 
including. sentimental and ragtime 
singers, dancers, fencers, comedy acro- 
bats, musical artists and a clever mono- 
loguist. 


ote 


Coming Attractions. 


Classical dramatic entertainment will 
be provided at the Olympic for six days, 
commencing Monday night next. The 
attraction will be E. H. Sothern and 
Julia Marlowe, the now famous com- 
bination in Shakespearean repertoire. 
They will’ present on Monday and 
Thursday evenings at 7:45 and Sat- 
urday matinee at 2:00, “The Taming of 
the Shrew;” Tuesday and Friday even- 
ings at 7:45, ‘“‘Rameo and Juliet;’” Wed- 
nesday evening at 7:45, “Twelfth 
Night;” Saturday evening at 7:45, “The 
Merchant of hiaeenar” 

“Before and: After,” another musical 
comedy, new out here, but ancient to 
the East, comes to the Garrick next 
week. The piece is by Leo Detrich- 
stein, who has had some success in 
this field, and it is said to be broadly 
farcical and suitable to all tastes. Mr. 
Detrichstein takes the leading comedy 
role, backed, it is said, by a good com- 
pany. 

?. 
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“The Mayor of Tokio,” and Richard 
Carle, its indispensable, funny stunt- 
producing adjunct, will be at the Cen- 
tury next week, opening Sunday. The 
piece has been here before. 


Elfie Fay is coming to the Grand for 
a week, commencing next Sunday af- 
ternoon, in a brisk and rather cheerful 
production “The Belle of Avenue A.” 
Miss Fay is said to be quite acceptably 
cast in this piece and is also said to 
have excellent support. 

of 

That good old farce, the basis for all 
sorts of derivations in the farce line. 
“Lumpaci Vagabundus,”’ will be pro- 
duced by the German Stock Company 
at the Odeon next Sunday night for 
the benefit of Max Hanish, who played 
one of those vagabond characters not 
long ago in “Robert und _ Bertram.” 
Mr. Hanisch will have his benefit then, 
and could not have selected a more 
ludicrous and highly entertaining piece. 
Hanisch has been a member of the 
German Stock Company since the be- 
ginning of the year and has made him- 
self valuable in various lines, mostly 
that of the typical stage bon vivant. 
He is an excellent actor and has many 
friends in St. Louis. Next Wednesday 
night the play will be “Die zaertlichen 
Verwandten,” (Fond Relations), by 
Julius Roderich Benedix. The comedy 
is a parody on the love of relations 
who have expectations of great for- 
tunes. Benedix has drawn a_e very 
sharp picture of these pestiferous in- 
sects, whose sole affection is based on 
the size of the expected inheritance. 
The Stock Company will be well placed 
by Director Welb in the cast of the 
comedy. 

% 

Lincoln J. Carter’s stirring drama of 
Indian and border life “The Flaming 
Arrow,” opens a week’s engagement at 
the Imperial next Sunday afternoon. 
The piece is said to be ably produced. 


The Standard, next week, commenc- 
ing Sunday matinee will present 
“Miner’s Bohemians,” one of the high- 
class burlesque shows on that. circuit. 
There are a number of comedians, 
vocalists and a strong olio bill. 
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“The Casino Girls” come to the 
Gayety next week, opening with a 
matinee performance Sunday. A high- 
class burlesque bill will be rendered, 
including two burlettas and an olig, 


DIN'T BEA T YOUR 
CARPETS TO SHREDS, 


Did you ever see them clean a 

Pullman? They. couldn’t get the 
sleepers clean in any other way 
We will clean your carpets by blow 
ing out the dirt. We have an ap 
Dliance which collects all the dirt 
under, on and in the carpet, remov. 
ing it without raising a dust. 

9x12 rugs $1.00 on the floor, in 
vour back yard or at our Renova- 
‘ing- Works. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR HOUSE 
CLEANING CO, 
4436-28 Olive St. 
Poth Phones 











DAVID B. HARRIS, 


Successor to W. A. Gerry 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 
3931 COOK AVENUE. 
Delmar 2024 — PHONES — Lindell 1407 














DISEASES 


Permanently Cured by My 
Impoved Painless Method. 


Special attention given to 
the correction of 


MOUTH-BREATHING 


In Children an 


EAR 
NOSE “262 tie. 
THROAT ee 


For further information, call on or address 


DR. M. M. RITTER 


921 Star Bidg., 12th and Olive Sts. 


EY 





‘you?’ she exclaimed; 








Barnes’ Business College, 


Board of Education Bldg., 911 Locust St. 
Young men and women prepared in the short- 
est possible time as Bookkeepers Stenog- 
raphers. .°. .°. .°. We are able to find desirable 
employment for our graduates. .°. .. . 2. -- 
CALL OR WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 














Professor Starr, the famous ethnolo- 
gist, was accusing a woman of barbar- 
ism. “And she is not only barbarous 
—she is illogical and inconsistent!” he 
exclaimed; “I was walking in the coun- 
try one day with a young woman. In 
a grove we came upon a boy about to 
shin up a tree. There was a nest in 
the tree, and from a certain angle it was 
possible to see in it three eggs. ‘You 
wicked little boy,’ said my companion. 
‘are you going up there to rob that nest?’ 
‘I am,’ the boy replied, coolly. ‘How can 
‘think how the 
mother will grieve over the loss of her 
eggs.’ ‘Oh, she won't care,’ said the 
boy; she’s up there in your hat.’” 

he 

Have you seen Miss Willow’s Impcor 
tation of Millinery? Parlors, 504-50 
Carleton Bldg., N. E. Cor. Sixth a 
Olive streets. 

fe 


Hats for ladies in the latest desig s 
at Miss Barney’s. 5451 Page avenue. 
* of of 


“A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Be 
Pure. Pale and Sparkling. Bottled FE: 
clusively a* the Brewery in St. Louis 


teu 
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A Poést-office Row 


Peno, Pike Co., March 11, 1906. 

1») the Editor of the Mirror: 

[here are about forty postoffices of the 
¢ fferent classes in this State that should 
hive an airing before the postmasters 
y. ill be appointed. 

The Columbia office is resting serene- 
1, in the Senate Committee on Post- 
ofices and Post-roads, and there it is 
lixely to remain for awhile and the end 
will be that Mr. Elkins, Mr. Kerens’ 
friend, will be confirmed. 

Now comes the office at Vandalia, Au- 
drain County (adjoining my County) 
which has been run for the past eight 
years by Mrs, M. Conway, who was ap- 
pointed eight years ago. This was when 
the committeeman from the Ninth Con- 
gresional District got so closely in touch 
with Mr. Kerens and, in order to keep 
his relative in the postoffice at Vandalia, 
four years later transferred his allegiance 
to Mr. Thos. Akins, when it was under- 
stood that the latter would be the dis- 
penser of patronage. There was quite 
a fight on for this office and a man 
prominent in legal and military circles 
was sent “on to Washington” by those 
seeking to prevent Mrs. Conway’s re- 
appointment. He wired back that the 
contestant would be appointed, and the 
contestant told his wife, and she told 
some one else and so on, and the State 

Cofmitteeman “hiked” out to Washing- 

ton with the result that his relative was 

not disturbed. Mrs. Conway knew 

there would be a fight against her for a 

third term, and after the harmony ban- 

quet was tendered Major Warner, No- 
vember 8th, 1905, at Kansas City, and 
the State Chairman announced his (?) 
home rule policy, she knew she could 
never obtain the necessary indorsements 
so she and her relative (brother, I think 
he is) put up a young fellow who had 
been her clerk and had practically run 
the office. She was not an applicant for 
re-appointment. Then the President 
announced his “Merit System,” and be- 
lieving that she did not even have to 
apply, and relying on the influence of her 

Committeeman relative, did apply in or- 
der to keep the record straight. 

Major-Senator Warner has indorsed 
Mrs. Conway, and there are a great 
many Republicans who would like to 
know when it was done. The Commit- 
teeman from the Ninth is a quick flip- 
flopper and worker—in more senses than 
one—and he got the indorsement in 
early; in fact, it would appear that he 
got it before the Legislature clected 
Warner. I have been told that the Sena- 
tor was asked before he took the oath of 
office to withold any indorsements for 
this office until the Republicans down 
there had an opportunity to make knewn 
their choice. The Committeeman was 
always a Kerens man until it served his 
and his sister’s interests to change; then 
he became a follower of Akins. As soon 
as he found that there was to be a new 
deal in patronage he kept himself sus- 
pended in the air until after the Senator 
was elected and then allied him-elf with 
Warner. How many other members of 
committees are doing likewise in order 
to get a place for some relation! I 
am told there is a statement on file in 
the Postoffice Department at Washing- 
ton, that about the time this office was 
to be made a Presidenial office, the rost- 
inistress asked some of the merchants 
there to pay their small bills to the 
wholesale houses in stamps. Was not 
this a nice way to make a good showing 
as to sale of stamps and thereby give 
tie office a rating to which it was not 
entitled? 

In a former letter to the Mrrror I said 
that none of the Kerens appointecs 
vould be removed from office of any 
kind if it rested with Senator Warner, 
aid thus far none has been. The Sena- 
tor may have some trouble explaining 
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DE LACY 


Chemical Co., 
914 N. Broadway, 


St. Louis, Mo. 





THE MIRROR 


De Lacy’s is not merely a pleasant dressing—it is a natural 
restorative—it is life itself to the hair. 
and brings back the old-time buoyancy and gloss. 
pee of youth to gray locks, but it does not dye the 

air. 
detriment to man or woman—a detriment to man’s position, for 
the tendency of the times demands young blood, young looks— 
hence it behooves a man to keep back the gray hairs and to 
keep looking young as long as possible. 
themselves, their friends and society. 


Keep Lookin” Young by Using DE LACY’S. 


It is not sticky or greasy. It contains everything good for 
the hair, and nothing injurious to it. 
mere perfumed hair dressings like the skyscraper overshadows 
small buildings. 
Your money: back if it fails. 


If your druggist does not have it send us his name and address. On receipt of 25c or 
$1 we will send you a bottle, also “Free package De Laey’s French Shampoo,” 
charges prepaid. 











y, Restores Gray Hair 


in any ecoler of hair back te the celer it 
was before it turned gray. 


Stops Hair Falling 


No matter how bad er how long it has 
been falling. 


Makes Hair Grow 


Long, thick and beautiful. Makes the hair 
soft and velvety. 







It imparts new vigor 
It restores 






GRAY HAIRS are a 


DeLacy’s is in no sense a dye. 








Women owe it to 








De Lacy’s towers above 






It is so sure in results that we guarantee it. 






Sold In 25c and $1 Bottles. 












Say “De Lacy’s” to the druggist 


and don’t let him say anyth 





jing else to you. 












to the local workers one of these days. 
A great many old soldiers have indorsed 
Daniels for the Vandalia office, and as 
good soldiers as Warner ever dared be, 
and besides most of them were born in 
Missouri, and have lived here all their 
lives. The Major is a great camp-fire 
talker, or campaigner, either one, it maz- 
ters not. 


Had it not been for the violation of 
instructions of one of the delegates to 
the Congressional convention for the 
“bloody” Ninth, this man on the State 
Committee never would have been in the 
position he is to cause all the trouble he 
has, They say he could not even be 
chosen as a delegate to his own County 
convention from Cuivre township, if, as 
the good Republicans there urged, there 
had been a delegate convention instead 
of a mass convention. 


Another office will soon come up in 
my own County which will show how 
much harmony there is, for it will show 
a different alignment from any that has 
as yet come up, and I may tell you about 
this at the proper time. They say that 
Akins, Niedringhaus and Warner are 
working harmoniously.’ This office will 
show where the harmony is and will 
bring out a most peculiar state of affairs, 
and if the first two gentlemen men- 
tioned stand by what they say there will 
be one of the “most beautifullest” scraps 
you ever witnessed, for it will implicate 





FOREST 2810 


Chas. Good, Ladies’ Tailor 


4432-34 Olive Street St. Louis, Mo. 


HELLO 








KISSACK HAT CO. 


F ashionable Hatters 
x 





REFERENCE: 
“Any man you meet.” 


113 N. Broadway 











tHE ANTHONY MANUFACTURING Co. 


SOLICITS YOUR PATRONAGE FOR 


Ladies’ and Misses’ Fine Tailor Made Cloaks, Suits, Shirtwaists 
AND SKIRTS. 


4107 FINNEY AVENUE. 
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a few of the Federal officeholders who 
are interested down here. 

This office-is one of the things. that 
bear out what I say about Kerens and 
Warner ‘still being one and the same, 
and when it comes to the crucial.moment 
you will see these two together trying to 
get control of the State machinery. The 
State Chairman is, not. making speeches 
out in the. State for his health, but is 
trying to save his political scalp. 

THE PIKER. 
fe fe of 


Letters From the People 


HEAR HIM KICK! 
St. Lou's, March 14th, £906. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Ye gods! what a city! Nothing to 
drink! Nowhere to go! Not a cab to 
be had! Can’t rent an automobile for 
love or money! And down town. it 
looks like a Deserted Village! Me for 
East St. Louis! I’m sore. It’s a cheap 
town at best. It’s no good for 
pleasure and its worse for business. A 
million population—it is to laugh! 
What do your rich people do with them- 
selves? You can’t find a decent looking 
turnout on the street with a microscope. 
One at least expects to see automob:les 
relieving the monotony of things in a 
town as big as this, but it’s a fact that 
there are not as many as you see In 
Toledo, Ohio, and the few that are here 
look as if their owners had forgotten to 
clean them. 
dilap:dated looking cab and _ started for 
Forest Park. On the way the driver 
had to stop and take off the wlieels and 
grease them. Forest Park was hub 
deep in places with mud and I didn’t 
meet anybody worth looking at. You've 
got lots of fine houses, but do all your 
rich people build marble palaces and 
then sit in them like a lot of toads? | St. 
Louis is the dullest, most unpicturesque, 
stupidest city in the world. And _ yet 
its natural advantz ages are marvelous. 
But what's the use? People who haven’t 
enough get-up to them to show them- 
selves in automobiles and fine turnouts 
on an afternoon like yesterday don't 
know they’re alive. Print this—I dare 
you. L. B. D. (not from Chicago). 

J ?. ?. 
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Mrs. Blair, 416-413 Mermod-Jaccard 
Building, now announces that a new tai- 
loring department, in charge of a New 
York tailor, ha$ been added to her Par- 
lors of Frocks and Robes for ladies. 
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A St. Louis Artist 


In an article upon the work exhibited 
by the Society of Western Artists, 
Maude I. G. Oliver, writes for the /n- 
ternational Studio for February, about 
a St. Louis artist’s pictures in that ex- 
hibit : 

“Despite the unfortunate loss sus- 
tained in the burning of his works at 
the Missouri Building on the last night 
at the Portland Exposition, Mr. Sylves- 
ter has been able to place on exhibition 
eight admirable things, six of which are 
paintings in oil, the other two being tint- 
ed charcoal drawings. Here we have 
an artist whom we should designate as 
a realistic painter, a painter indeed of 
fact, but fact as exemplified in Nature’s 
mood and not in her physical appear- 
ance. The tenderness of dawn, the soft 
mystery of twilight, enchant his brush 
and make it respond to wondrous notes 
such, for instance, as may be viewed in 
the “Illinois Hills,” a picture which for 
its particular kind of thing, is peerless. 
It is a simple description of river bluffs 
rising in an irregular wall along the dis- 
tant side of the stream. Behind these 
a band of pearly gray is stretched as if 
to curtain the sun’s red glare in his de- 
scending glory, a feat that is quite ac- 
complished but for the suggestion of a 
lurid rim which tellingly appears re- 
peated in the limpid stillness below. A 
few lines of scattered clouds across the 


skate 


I finally connected witha: 


upper heavens and this poetic creation 
is complete. More direct in intention 
and more solidly painted is “The Piasa 
Bluffs.” <A vigor that sometimes takes 
an imperative hold on Mr. Sylvester has 
set its stamp upon this work and is seen 
first in the boldness of conception and 
again in the very definite carrying out 
of the idea. In the psychological analy- 
sis of this composition, it would be dif- 
ficult to determine exactly what the 
initial inspiration had been, whether the 
bluffs themselves with their frank re- 
flections would have occasioned the pic- 
ture or whether the fortunate opening 
of trees on the nearer bank, as afford- 
ing a suitable vista ‘of distance across 
the water, might have been the nu- 
cleus of expression, so intimately are 
they associated. Certain it is that both 
divisions are quite essential to that sort 
of picture, that they are painted with 
equal skill and that naturally, as the 
title would indicate, the center of inter- 
est has been focused in the distant 


bluffs.” 
th fe of 


Private Phones 


In New York and in fact-in St. Louis 
and every other city, the private tele- 
phone call is becoming an institution. 
When a man’s private telephone rings 
he knows it really is a personal call, 
as only a few people have his number. 
It is a direct call from “Central,” and 
does not come ‘over the regular office 
switchboard at all. “It saves my time 
wonderfully—having a _ private call,” 
said a lawyer. “I really think this plan 
saved me from a nervous breakdown 
last year. My private secretary has 
charge of the telephone supposed by 
the uninitiated to be the only -one by 
which I can be reached personally. 
Nine times out of ten the question can 
be settled without referring to me. Oc- 
casionally, of course, I have to speak to 
the person myself. But -there was a 
time, a few years ago, when could 
not dictate so much as a note to my 
stenographer without being interrupted 
a half-dozen times. It is very different 
now. Only a dozen or so persons know 
my private call.” Some of our more 


prominent and busy women _ have 
“caiight on” to this idea too. “Yes, 
our house number is private,” said a 


woman who has many social duties, 
“and we guard it as we do the family 
jewels. Only our own direct circle of 
friends are able to reach us by tele- 
phone. As some one said to me, the 
other day, quite the height of modern 
intimacy is reached in the interchange 
of private telephone numbers. And it 
is true:” This scheme is really a great 
boon. There is no greater bore in life 
than the foolish person or the persistent 
person at the telephone. There are some 
people who can’t break off a telephone 
conversation once they are started. It’s 
a good thing that we can have the use of 
the phone and at the same time get rid 
of, those who call us over it only to 
waste our time and their own 
oh 

One feature of .\. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity—by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us, every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled, and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from 
American Brewing Company. 
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This actress’s success required 
No fine-spun analyzing. 
When the discerning saw her calves in 
air, 
They said: “Her stock is rising!” 
—Puck. 
be 
When passing behind a street car, 
look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction 
oh 
“A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Lou's.” 
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Diamond Jewelry 





and Silverware... 





A. KURTZEBORN & SONS 


310 NORTH SIXTH 
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RESTAURANT 


Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 


* Handsomest 


IN ST. LOUIS 


Three Large, Sepa- 
rate Dining Rooms 
and several Smaller 
Rooms for Private 


Dinner Parties. 


Chemical Building, 8th and OliveSts 











SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER 


N. &. Cor. 7TH and Locusr Srs. 


MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIDNIGHT. 


SERVICE. 


LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. D. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
POCRMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 














West End 








Hotel 


Cafe | 








Vandeventer Ave. 


Vandeventer Place. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 
Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 
Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 
/ Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draught. 


‘ Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Night. 

















Telephene Connections. 


Zeller Bros. 22 


Ice Cream and Fruit Ices a Specialty 
4701-4703 McPHERSON AVE. 


Estimates Furnished for 
Weddings, Banquets, etc. 





—-- 








Che Kenilworth 


MRS. R. A. KENDALL, 


ments. 


A beautifully furnished apartment place which combines 
the privileges of hotel service with the comforts of home. 
The cuisine and handsome Dutch dining-room on east 
side are most Gotaeie features in these attractive apart- 

; Phone, Lindell 2436. 


4137 LINDELL BLVD. 
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GHIO BLOG., ROOMS 20 AND 21 


LADIES’ 


TAILORS 


PHONE BELL, LINDELL 3624 
506 N. VANDEVENTER AVE. 
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IK S [32252 | ROEDER’S BOOK STORE | 


616 LOCUST STREET. 
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cf Hali-and-Half 


ges Cutaway-Frock is ao 
half-dress and half-business 
garment, When worn in a 
business way it is impressive— 
gives you an air of prosperity. 
Worn in daylight society, it s 
is entirely proper and becoming. 

A garment of such universal 
utility had best be made of some 
quiet material. A garment re- 
quiring such care in the tailor- 
ing ought to be made by Mac: 
Carthy-Evans-Von Arx. is ae 
is, it will cost you 


$45 


MacCARTHY-EVANS- 
Xu VON ARX 


TAILORING CO., 820 Olive J 

The P. O. is still “just oppo- 
site.” Phones: Bell, Main 5175, 
and Kinloch, B 300. 


A. LINDERSKOLD 


Formerly Lieutenant of Royal Swedish Army 
MEDICAL GYMNASTICS AND MASSAGE 
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
509 N. NEWSTEAD AVENUE 
Phone, Forest 3953. ST. Louis, MoO. 














NEW TRAINS 


to OKlahoma 


The Missouri, Kansas & Texas R’y 
has recently inaugurated an additional 
daily train for Oklahoma City, Guthrie, 
Cleveland, Bartlesville, Coffeyville, etc. 
With this additional train the M. K. & 
T. R’y now has double daily service in 
both directions between St. Louis and 
Kansas City and all principal points in 
Oklahoma. 

Change of cars is one of the 
greatest inconveniences of trav- 

el. You don’t have to change 

cars if you travel via the Mis- 

souri, Kansas & Texas Railway. 

Through trains (over its rails) 

run from St. Louis and Kansas 

City to Oklahoma City, Dallas, 

Ft. Worth, San Antonio and Gal- 

veston. All through trains have 

Chair Cars and Pullman Sleepers. 


Travel Right 


When you have occasion to travel, 
use the same discrimination in buying 
a ticket that you would in buying any- 
thing else. If there is any information 
you want about a prospective trip, write 
me. I will gladly give you the infor- 
mation. Address 

W. S. ST. GEORGE, 
Gen’l Passenger Agent, M. K. & T. R’y 
St. Louis, Missouri. 

Tickets are on sale everywhere, 

via Missouri, Kansas & Texas 

Railway. 





The Stock Market 


The Wall street market has dropped 
into lethargic conditions. Transactions, 
in the past week, were on a surprising- 
ly small scale, considering the cropping 
out of a few factors of more than or- 
dinary significance. There was. first of 
all, the sudden, sharp “slump” in Mis- 
souri Pacific shares, which carried the 
price down to 93. The abrupt, heavy 
liquidation excited any amount of com- 
ment, and even uneasiness in bull quar- 
ters. Outside of “tape-worm” circles, 
the annual report of the chief Gould 
property was not taken very seriously. 
It had been known for months that the 
1905 earnings would not make a good 
showing. Yellow fever. a cotton crop 
shortage and flood conditions were al- 
most the sole reasons for the year’s de- 
ficit, though the fact that 1904 was the 
World’s Fair year cannot be entirely 
ignored as another important cause 
making for poorer revenues in 1906. 
The net earnings show a decrease of 
about $950,000 from the record of 1904. 
and the deficit, after the 5 per cent divi- 
dend, amounts to $18,000, which com- 
pares with a surplus of $2,035,000 _ for 
1904. When considering these facts 
and figures. which, on their face, cer- 
tainly bear an ominous look, one must 
not forget that the earnings in recent 
months recorded a decided betterment, 
and that there is a strong probability 
that, at the end of June next, the small 
deficit will be more than wiped out. One 
should not, therefore, be over-anxious 
to sell Missouri Pacific stock for either 
long or short account. 

The annual report 
States Steel Corporation, issued some 
days ago, was favorably commented 
upon bv brokers and the:r customers. It 
showed gross earnings, amounting to 
$585,331,736, figures which are almost 
$25,000,000 in excess of the previous 
top-record of 1902. The amount of 
unfinished business on hand December 
31st, 1905. was 7,605,086 tons, against 
3,215,123 tons in 1903, and 5,347,523 in 
1902. The surplus before dividends, 
on the same date, amounted to $100,142,- 
623, which compares with $109,816,596 
for September 30, 1903, which was the 
high-water mark. On the $508,302,500 
common stock outstanding the corpora- 
tion earned $43,465,069, equal to 8% per 
cent. An amount of over $26,000,000 
was set aside for additions and improve- 
ments. The corporation is now en- 
deavoring to raise additional funds for 
the construction of the new $70,000,000 
plant in Lake County, Indiana, for 
which $10,000,000 has already been ap- 
propriated out of the surplus. The 
report makes it clear that the present 
management is acting along conservative 
lines, and studiously refraining from 
pursuing a policy suggestive of stock 
market tricks and finesse rather than a 
desire to benefit stockholders. United 
States Steel common is at last com- 
manding the attention of even wary 
speculators and investors. The stock 
has now much more than a mere conjec- 
tural value. It is a deal more valuable, 
intrinsically, than it was five years 
ago, when people frantically bought it 
in the 50s. On any sharp reaction, the 
shares will be regarded as tempting 
purchases by far-sighted people. 

They issued a financial statement, the 
other dav, of the Corn Products Co., 
which is to be merged with other glu- 
cose properties. For the last fiscal year 
the company almost failed to earn fixed 
charges, although it paid 7 per cent on 
the $30.000,000 preferred stock. and 4 
per cent on the $50,000,000 common 
stock from its very organization in 
1902. The shares were great favorites 
in times past, and there’s any number of 
investors who have since become wise, 
and are now bitterly bewailing their 
naive gullibility. © Over-capitalization 
proved as serious a thing in the brief 
life of this modern trust as it did in 
other industrial combines that used to 
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ERCANTILE 
RUST 


CAPITAL ¢t- 
SURPLUS 


&, $9,500,000.00 


“OMPANY 


SAINT LOUIS 








MEMBERS ST. Lovuts CLeARING HOUSE ASSOCIATION 


PAYS 2 seer Interest on Current or Checking Accounts 








PAYS 3 cssx 


Interest on Time Deposits and Savings Accounts 





BUYS AND SELLS FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


ISSUES LETTERS OF CREDIT AVAILABLE ANYWHERE IN THE 
CIVILIZED WORLD. 


PERSONAL INTERVIEWS INVITED 
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H. Woon, 
President. 


JEFFERSON 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AveEs. 


Ricn’p B. Buttock, 


W. E. Beraer, 


Vice-President. Cashier. ; 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 
































WHITAKER & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


- . ° 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 









































WE OWN AND OFFER SUBJECT TO SALE 


$50,000.00» 
Lincoln Real Estate & Building Co. 


OF ST. 
Consolidated Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds 

Dated April Ist, 1905. 

Interest payable October Ist and April Ist, at the office of the trustee, the 


MISSOURI-LINCOLN TRUST CO., 
ST. LOUIS. ‘i 


Svecial Circular on Request. 


LOUIS. 


Due April Ist, 1935. 

















G. H. Walker & Co. 


Investment Securities 


307 North 
4th Street. 








Members New York Stock Kxchange 


and 


St. Louis Stock Exchange. 








Direct Private Wires to practically ' 
every city in the 
United States. 





Amalgamated Copper 


is 


“tipped” as a good “buy.” 
at a 7 and even an 8 per cent dividend. 


set Wall street aroar in the good, old 
days’ of 1901 and 1902. 


still being 
They hint 


The declaration of another regular 
quarterly dividend of 1% per cent,’ and 
an extra dividend of one-half per cent 
on United Copper attracted fresh atten- 
tion to the possibilities of copper spec- 
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ulation. There has also been a rally 
in the price of the metal in London as 
well as in New York. In the face of 
such developments, there’s-no urgent in- 
ducement to go short of Amalgamated 
at this time, in spite of the peculiar 
weakness in the shares in the last few 
days, and the probability of a break to 
below par. 

The money market continues firm. 
The call loan rate advanced to 9 per 
cent the other day. and time loans are 
quoted at 524 to 534 per cent. Stef- 
ling exchange has rallied some, after a 
spell of weakness engendered by heavy 
offerings of bankers’ bills of exchange. 
Interest rates, on the other side of the 
Atlantic show a stiff tendency, owing 
to preparations for the flotation of large 
loans, including the new Russian bond 
issue of $200.000,000. Among the lead- 
ing financiers the opinion is strong that 
a satisfactory conclusion of the Alge- 
ciras conference should be followed by 
considerable improvement in the gen- 
eral monetary situation. Russia’s finan- 
cial position still induces ‘anxiety — in 
London and on the Continent. A $12,- 
000,000 mercantile failure in - Moscow 
gave some intimation of the badly 
strained economic position. 

Last week’s bank statement caused 
surprise by an increase in loans of $5,- 
852,000. and a loss in surplus reserves 
of $600,000. The latter item now stands 
at $5,864,125. which, with the exceptions 
of 1905, 1903. 1902 and 1900, is the low- 
est since 1890. There’s plenty of evi- 
dence that most of the funds recently 
placed in national bank depositaries by 
the Treasury has already found its way 
to Wall street banks. Thus it has 
again been demonstrated that all the 
relief measures that may be adopted by 
the Government relieve, in the end, -but 
one financ’al community, and that is 
Wall street. = 

The general market has a suspicious 
appearance. There are some very 
weak spots. If the bear forces succeed 
in laying them bare. there should be a 
sharp fall in prices all around. The 
only thing that stands in the way of a 
vigorous, insistent bear attack is the 
tenacity with which the cliques stick to 
their plans and holdings. All the late 
attacks on cornorations in Congress, 
courts and legislatures have failed to 
bring about more than a normal reaction 
that could be explained_on merely tech- 
nical market conditions. This is ac- 
counted for by the remarkably pros- 
perous business conditions. As long 
as there’s no indubitable evidence of an 
approaching economic reaction the 
bears will have a tough job trying to 
dislodge security holdings and wreck 
the investor’s confidence. It should be 
borne in mind that the average price 
level is now below that of August, 1905. 
If there should be a further decisive 
break in quotations, in consequence of 
higher money rates or adverse politi- 
cal influences, the bargain-hunter will 
be very much in evidence. The most 
discouraging feature of stock specula- 
tion, at this time, is the enormous over- 
valuation that still existsein many in- 
dustrial shares of dubious antecedents 
and standing. 


Local Securities. 
Locally. things continue quiet. Brok- 
ers had little to do in the past week. 
Quotations are mostly nominal, and 


buyers seemed indisposed to advance . 


their bids to any extent worth mention. 
ing. There was some activity in 1 
few bank shares, but not enough ‘to ex- 
cite general enthusiasm. Occasional 
spurts evoked unostentatious, though ef- 
fective liquidation on the part of small 
holders. | The industrial stocks failed 
to arouse even languid interest, and the 
railway shares fluctuated within a nar- 
row range. The bond list was <lso 
apathetic. The weakening in Wall 
street values must be held accountabie 
for most of the local monotonous dull- 
ness. 
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Bank of Commerce has climbed up 
to 334% bid on very insignificant traiis- 
actions. For Mercantile Tryst 387 is 
asked, and Missouri-Lincoln’ has de- 
clined to 138!4 bid, 139 asked. For 
Miss‘ssippi Valley 375 is asked, and 
State National has receded to 194 bid, 
198 asked. Title Guaranty, after a 
display of unwonted activity.’ with sales 
at 68. has relapsed into quietude. with 
67% bid, none offering. There are in- 
dications that local speculators. would 
eagerly follow any bullish initiative in 
bank and trust company shares. 

United Railwavs issues received but 
meagre attention latterly. The com- 
mon is firm at 53% bid, 5334 asked. 
with small sales at 53. and the preferred 
changes hands at 8634. The common 
is strongly held by ‘speculators who 
look for still further gains (in value. 
The buying of this stock, in recent 
times, has been mostly of a gambling 
character... This was shown by the 
rush to buy, which followed every lit- 
tle advance. Purchases of two and 
three share lots have been frequent. The 
ease with which the price was pushed 
up since January Ist has tempted any 
number of people who are unable to tell 
the difference between common _ and 
preferred shares. The United Railways 
Company’s net income, for February. 
was $38,010. Gross increased $84.739 
over February, 1905. The increase in 
net earnings was $81,325. 

The Beatrice Creamery Company has 
increased its capital stock from $3,000,- 
000 to $4.000,000. The new stock is to 
be all common. The Beatrice Co. is an 
Iowa corporation. controlling the stock 
of ten dairy and creamery companies 
in several States. 

Drafts on New York are steady at 20 
premium bid, 30 premium asked. Ster- 


ling exchange is $4.85%4. Berlin is 
94.94.~and Paris 5.17%. 
f 


Answers to Inquiries. 

Speculator, Wentzville, _Mo,—Rock 
Island preferred is entitled to non- 
cumulative dividends of 4 per cent un- 
til and including 1900, after that year it 
is entitled to 5 per cent. until 
and including 1916, and then to 6 
per cent permanently. Outstanding 
stock amounts to $48,950,400. 

F. M.—Let Texas & Pacific alone for 
the present. Kansas City Southern 
common not.attractive....High on the 
latter. in 1905. was 36%. low 22%. High 
on Louisville and Nashville. same year. 
was 15738, low 1344. 

of ofe of 
‘One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity—by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us, every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled, and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from 
Amer‘can Brewing Company. 





It pers to be more business- 
like! 


Little things count. If you pa 
all bills by check you'lf make + 
better impression in the com- 
mercial world. 

Open a checking account with 
us, neg | 2 per cent interest. 
Capital, Surplus and Profits 
$8 ,500,( 00.00, 


MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY TRUST 


COMPANY 
FOURTH & PINE 
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Permit us to invite you’ 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your kage to us. 
oa wagon will anywhere in 
t 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 
PHONES: 


Bell—Lindell 211. Kinloch—Delmar 2065. 

















Special Cxhibition of Gaintings 





BY 





Thomas Gainsboro, Chas. Jacque, H. Harpignies, 
B. W. Leader, A. Mauve, F. Zeim, F. Roybet, 
J. C. Cazin, at the Galleries of the *% *% 


Noonan-HAocian Co., 


677 Locust Street. 

















ROUGHNESS AND REDNESS 


Of the complexion, caused by exposure to the wind and 


weather, is relieved by 


Carmen Powder contains ingredients which are of the 
greatest benefit to the skin. 
fore going out; it will not show! It will prevent chap- 
ping and roughening of the complexion. Try Carmen 
Powder for this reason and for the further reason that 
it does produce a complexion the like of which is unob- 
tainable by any other means. 

The four shades of Carmen Powder—White, Flesh, 
Pink and Cream—are for sale by most druggists. Sold 
down town by Wolff-Wilson, Judge & Dolph, Raboteau, 
Johnson Bros. and the Enderle Drug Co. 


Samples will be sent (outside of St. Louis) by the 


makers. 


“The 


CARMEN POWDER 


“The Powder for Brunettes.” 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO., 


ST. LOUIS. 


Powder 


‘ 
x 


that Sticks.” 


Apply Carmen Powder be- 





ween 











mah sed 





~~ See bet eee fl 








Le | 























MIRROR 








Ladies’ Pumps 


New Spring Styles 


In dull and shiny leather, White 
and colored canbas and calf kid— 
heavy and thin soles. Assortment 
now complete. SPRING STYLES 
in all departments arriving daily. 


Swope’s 


311. Broadway 





NMEUSER - BUScHiS 














ALWAYS USE 


TICKET 
BiG FOUR 3SéFick 
BROADWAY AND CHESTNUT ST. 


C. L. HILLEARY, A.G.P. A. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 

















A Liquid Food 


The true Malt Tonic rich in tissue-forming, blood-mak- 
ing properties is 


ANHEUSER-BUSc),. 


ah Nuline 


rrace “SAR 


It is made up of 14.60 per cent of nutritious Malt ex- 
tract and is a perfect digestant—non-intoxicating— 
delicious tasting. The ideal tonic for convalescents 


Sold by all druggists and grocers. 


PREPARED BY 


Ainbeuser-Busch Brewing Ass'n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
































Best con Texas 


4 Important Gateways 4 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 





True Southern Route to El Paso and 


California 
Dining Cars. 


DALLAS, TEXAS. 


Meals a la Carte. 
Write fer new book on Texas—free. 


E. P. TURNER, General Pass’r Agt., 





HEKBERT ©. CHIVEKS 
S Bat hilTec yl 


HIGH-CLASS WORK 


i MAIN 











The Bensonizer 


Treatment is opposed to drugging the stomach, 
because throat, bronchial or lung trouble, cannot 
be cured in that way. Treatment must be ap- 
plied direct to the affected parts. The Bensonizer 
is doing w ul work every day. Call at the 

and read the letters from persons who have 
been cured. Seeing is believing. he Bensonizer 
is strictly a home treatment for 


Bronchitis, Catarrh, 


Asthma and Consumption 


Do not Sepekr Teonme other remedies have 
fled. The a : ap guved epeseool chven- 
ic cases—tohy we i$ an investi- 
gation. Cal] lat seat free examination and 
and trial treatment, or write for our 64-page, illus- 
trated book, free on request. You can be cured 
in your own home. 


THE BENSONIZER COMPANY, 
514-16 Granite Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 


JNO. M. BEALL, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 





TICKET OFFICE. 
518 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 





WM KRANKF: 


S13 PINE ST. 








AND RETURN 


—VIA—— 


$222 WASHINGTON, D. C. 


CLOVER LEAF ROUTE 


ON SALE MARCH 24TH ONLY. aT 








104 N. Fourth Street and Union Station 


hase DON'T SUFFER Oas> 








Che Gran Proprietor 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 














IN EVERY RESPECT. 


Wm. Schaefer 


Finest Bar and Billiard 


With Your Feet 


Instant Relief for all Troubles. Chilblains 
Cured. No Pain. Antiseptic Treatment. 


DR. A. M. MUCHMORE, 
609 OLIVE ST. WELLS BLOG. 





Tooth Powder 


Best for the Teeth 
Makes Them White and Lustrous 


Main 5395. 





A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis. 








At all Druggists 25 cents 
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The Automobile Sensation of 1906 


— THE “BUICK” 


> 


SU 
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22 Horse Power, $1025.00 


For hill-climbing ability it compares with any Two 
Thousand Dollar car on the market, and will pass 


many higher priced cars. 


Try it and Convince Yourself. 








HALSEY AUTOMOBILE CO., 


3908-18 Olive Street. 


BELL, LINDELL 622, KINLOCH, DELMAR 2227. 














AGENTS FOR 








THE PACKARD, FRANKLIN, STEVENS-DURYEA. PACKARD AND KNOX DELIVERY WAGONS AND TRUCKS. 











